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©  ^mg;  unto  tbe  LorD  a  neto  ^ong. 


OJVGS  OF  ,s.-4LY.>1  T/O.V  to  God  for  his  re- 
deeming love  in  Jesns  Christ.  Let  us  tune  voices  of 
praise  with  hearts  of  gratitude  in  thanksgiving  to 
t£SB3l    jiim  whose  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  worthy  song  of  praise  ascend  to  the  ear  of  the  Most 
High,  borne  on  the  melody  of  devotional  music.  Let  the 
school,  the  church,  the  family,  ring  merrily  with  the  psalm  of 
joy  bursting  forth  from  souls  overflowing  with  gratitude  for 
pardon,  for  peace,  for  hope  of  eternal  life. 

We  will  not  only  "  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord, "  hut  we 
will  "  eiug  with  the  spirit,  and  with  the  understanding  also." 
Our  songs  shall  be  rich  with  the  spirit  of  the  word  of  God, 
and  we  will  begin  each  one  with  a  passage  of  his  revealed  will. 

Let  us  sing  WOltR  80JV&S  to  tell  us  of  the  "  strength 
by  the  way"  which  he  gives  us;  to  cheer  n  as  we  labor;  to 
stimulate  us  to  new  deeds  of  love,  and  of  sacrifice  for  him  who 
hath  given  himself  for  us. 

In  our  WELCOME  ,sO.\"Gfl  we  sonnd  the  invitations 
of  Bavins  grace  into  the  ear  of  the  stranger  to  God,  and  we 
sing  of  the  fulness  of  the  mercy  with  which  we  are  bidden  into 
the  "banqueting  house"  where  "his  banner  overusis  love." 

Weraiseour  FATTir  .-4A~fi  ET0f>J5  SOJVGS,  losing 
of  the  "full  assurance  of  faith"  which  is  every  Christian's 
joy,  and  of  the  hope  "  which  entereth  into  that  within  the  vail." 

As  we  pray  we  will  unite  in  PSstTElR  SOJVffS,  to 
lift  our  requests  to  the  mercy-seat  in  the  notes  of  son;;,  and 
to  breathe  into  our  hearts  the  spirit  with  which  we  should 
bring  our  petitions  to  our  Father  and  oik  Saviour. 

In  f*HAI8X!  80JVG8  we  will  join  in  the  gladdest 
ascriptions  of  "blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanks- 
giving, and  honor,  and  power,  and  might,  unto  our  God." 

Our  JOY  .VO.\"G.V  will  carry  from  our  hearts  our  glad 
notes  of  joy  and  thanksgiving  for  the  light,  tlio  blessing,  the 
salvation,  which  we  have  from  God  in  Christ  Je.uis. 


For  our  special  occasions  and  Christian  festivities  we 
will  gladden  our  hearts  iu  the  singing  of  I/..S  7/  >\-t  L 
■so.  I  y;.?,  pervaded  with  a  spirit  of  triumph  in  him  through 
whose  birth,  death,  and  resurrection  we  have  our  hope  of 
eternal  joy. 

At  home  we  will  sing  I/O.lfE  SOJVGS,  and  make  the 
house  vocal  with  the  strains  of  Christian  happiness. 

Our  PlL(;?tI.ir  .SO.VG.S  will  remind  us  that  we  are 
"  Pilgrims  and  Strangers"  here,  seeking  "abetter  country, 
that  is,  an  heavenly. 

And  in  our  HJB&YXW  S0WG8,  we  will  sing  of  the 
coming  rest  and  the  hoped-for  glory.  We  will  praise  our  God 
for  the  gift  of  song  to  help  us  on  our  heavenward  march,  to 
lighten  our  footsteps  as  wc  travel,  to  point  us  to  the  purchased 
glory. 

In  these  ,90A"G<?  fl/'.W/JWr/ftrwo  have  drawn 
both  from  the  treasure-houses  of  old  and  well-tried  songs  of 
praise,  and  from  the  newer  contributions  to  the  service  of 
song  in  the  house  of  the  Lord.  We  have  faithfully  endeavored 
to  exclude  that  which  is  absurd  and  trifling  in  poetry,  as  well 
as  that  which  is  undevotional  in  music.  We  have  tried  to 
provide  that  which  may  be  song  with  holy  joy  and  with  spir- 
itual profit,  in  the  Sunday  school,  the  family,  the  chu-ch,  and 
wherever  God's  children  are  gathered  for  praise,  for  prayer, 
or  study. 

May  the  entrance  of  God's  word  give  light  to  our  hearts  ; 
may  his  love  inspire  us  as  we  sing  his  praise  ;  may  his  grace 
richly  dwell  in  us,  and  minister  to  us  a  holy  icy  in  ascribing 
salvation  to  his  name.  And  when  wc  are  done  with  the  im- 
perfections of  earthly  music,  may  wc  join  that  choir  who  shall 
sing  the  glad  "new  song"  without  an  incomplete  chord  or  a 
discordant  note. 

"  8HL  V--1  TTOJV  unto  our  God  which  sittcth  npon  the 
throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb." 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  In  the  yi-nr  l«7n,  hy  TbbODORI  R.  I'EiiFcivs,  in  the  Clerk's  Office  of  tlio  District  Court 

for  the  Southern  District  of  New  York. 

&rT  The  contents  of  this  hook  are  mostly  copy-right  property,  and  mt'st  not  bo  appropriated  by  other  compilers  without  consent 

of  the  publisher. 


Vfc 


Electrolysed  by  Smith  &  McDougal,  8|  Beekman  St. 


=^ 


SONGS    OF    SOLVATION. 


Hymn  1. 


"Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


OUR    WORK  SONG. 

'  Da  it  with  thy  might."     Ecd.  9:  10. 
I     First  time. 


Mnsir  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
Second  time. 
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to  -  day ;  Work,  precious  souls  to 
Work,  while  the  hours  are  passing  swift  a  -  way ;  [  Omit 


j    (  Work,  for  the  Mas-  ter     call  -  cth  us 


Work  with  soul  true    and  brave. 


B.  c.  Fa-  ther,  in  mer-cy 
Last  time. 


keep  us    all    the  way; 
Fine.  I  CJiorus. 
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sub,  near  us  when  we  pray. 

2  Work,  with  a  spirit  full  of  Jesus'  love  I 
Work,  with  a  joyful  song ; 
Work,  for  the  glory  waiting  us  above ; 
Work,  with  heart  firm  and  strong ! 
Cno. — God  be  near  us,  &c. 


Gcd   be  near  us,   help  us 

*  *  A  "   fe  - 


Go;l  watch  o  - 
■&.      A. 
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3  Work,  for  the  vineyard  waiting  for  us 

Work,  while  thereyet  is  light ;  [stands  ; 

Work,  with  a  cheerful  heart  and  willing 

Work,  for  soon  cometh  night,  [hands ; 

Cho. — God  be  near  us,  &c. 

=  -wonit    soNas.  :— ; - 


4  Work,  till  the  golden  harvest  fills  the  field; 
Work,  in  the  Saviour's  might ; 
Work,  for  the  joy  the  reaping  time  shall 
Work,  for  mansions  of  light,      [yield  ; 
Cno. — God  be  near  us,  Stc. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  C.  BAXTER. 


soisras    of    salvation. 

WORK  AND  PRAY. 

u  Go  ye  also  into  tlte  vintyard."     Matt.  20  :  4. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


te=0^=gimmm 


L£ 


mmm 


1.  We  have  come  to    Je-sus   praying.  Lord,  re- deem  us  from  all     sin;     And  his  precious  voice  is     say-ing, 

2.  Breathe  a  prayer  for  ev-  ery    nation,  Where  the  waves  of  darkness  roll;    Send  the  message   of    sal-  vii-tion, 
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1  Let    the    lit  -  tie  ones  come   in."         Oh,  there's  work  for  all     to      do,    Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too  ? 
It    may  save  some  cap-tive    soul.        Ob,  there's  work,  Ac. 
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Oh,  there's  work  for  all    to      do.  Will  you  pray  and    la  -  bor    too? 
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3. 

From  the  fold  of  Jesus,  blindly, 
Loving  hearts  are  led  astray; 
Tell  them,  ever  tell  them  kindly, 
Jesus  is  the  truth,  the  way. 
Oh.  there's  work  for  all  to  do, 
"Will  you  pray  and  labor  too  f 


WORK     S0NO3. 


S03STOS     OF     SALVATION. 

3  HARVEST  HOME. 

"  Cast  thy  tread  upon  the  waters  ;  for  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days. ' 
Words  by  Rov.  ALFRED  TIT  LOU. 


Eccl. 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Cast  tliy  bread  upon    the      wa-  ters,  Find  it     ait  -  er  ma  •  uy    days 

2.  Sow   in  faith,  on  God  de  -  peud-  iug,  E'en  in    hardest,  poorest   soil ; 

3.  Sow    in  faith,  nor  ev- er      wea  -  ry,    Hop-ing   on,  and  fainting   not, 


Je  -  sua'  toil-iug  sons  and  daughters 

Patient  care  and  la  -  bor  spend-ing, 

Tho'  the  day  be  dark  and  area  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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Loud  shall  sing  their  harvest  praise.  God's  own  children  glad- ly   6ing  -  iug,   Sing-ing  song*  of   harvest  home  ; 
God  will   recompense   the    toil, 
Reap-  iug  soon  shall  be  thy    lot. 
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4  Soon  shall  eeose  the  time  of  sowing, 
Soon  the  waiting  days  be  o'er, 
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Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bring-ing,     Je-  sus  bids  us  welcome  home. 


£       Plenteous  harvest  richly  growing, 
For  God's  glory,  evermore. 


5  Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bringing, 
Jesus'  reapers  hasten  home  1 
- 1      Ilarvest  welcome  gladly  singing, 
Jesus  meets  them  as  they  come. 


WOKK     SOIsTQ-S. 
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SOLDIERS   OF  CHRIST.     S.  M. 

M  Take  unto  yon  the  •whole  armor  of  God.''*     Eph.  6  :  13. 
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Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.    Sol-  diets     ef    Christ,  a     -     rise,       And     put  your    ar  -  mor       on,         Strong  in    the  strength  which 

d.  s.  Who      in      the  strength  of 


\—  r-r-f  -•- 


I        I  11  1  Fine.  ^  D.  S. 


God  supplies,  Thro' his     e  -  ter-nal    Son;    Strong  in  the  Lord  of     hosts,     And    iu  his  mighty    power, 
Je  -  sus  trusts  is  more  than  conquer  -  or. 


2. 

Stand  then  in  his  great  might. 

Willi  all  his  strength  endues  ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God  : 
That  having  all  things  done. 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Yo  may  o'eroome  thro'  Christ  alone, 

And  stand  complete  at  last. 


O     "  Feed  my  lambs'      John  21  :  15. 

1  FATiir.it.  my  spirit  search, 

Reveal  my  needs  to  me. 
As  now.  a  teacher  in  thy  Church, 

I  give  myself  to  thee. 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  word, 

Teach  me  to  do  thy  will ; 
With  earnest  labors  for  my  Lord 

Help  me  my  life  to  fill. 


2  Thy  lambs  thou  hidd'st  me  feed; 

Feed  me.  (>  Shepherd  mine- 
If  led  by  thee,  then  may  I  lead 

My  Bock  in  paths  divine. 
I  give  my  lift  to  thee: 

Forgive  the  guilty  past. 
And  dwell  thyself.  (>  Christ !  in  me, 

And  give  nie  heaven  at  last. 

Rer,  JOHN  II.  YIN.  INT. 


"WORK     SONGS. 


SONGS     OIF     SALVATION. 


HYMNS   TO  "SOLDIERS  OF  CHRIST." 


Q   "  Bring  forth  therefore  fruits  meet  for\  2  Whether  to  live  or  die 


repentance."     Matt.  4  :  8. 

1  Iy  Jesus  Christ  was  sent 

To  save  us  from  our  sin 
And  kindly  teach  us  to  repent, 

We  should  at  once  begin. 
He  says  fie  loves  to  see 

A  broken-hearted  one ; 
He  loves  that  sinners,  such  as  we, 

Should  mourn  for  what  we've  done. 


!  'Tis  not  enough  to  say 

We're  sorry  and  repent, 
Tet  still  go  on.  from  day  to  day, 

Just  as  we  always  went. 
Repentance  is,  to  leave 

The  sins  we  loved  before, 
And  show  that  we  in  earnest  grieve, 

By  doing  so  no  more. 


3  Lord,  make  us  thns  sincere. 

To  watch  as  well  as  pray ; 
However  small,  however  dear, 

Take  all  our  sins  away. 
And  since  the  Saviour  came 

To  make  us  turn  from  sin. 
With  holy  grief  and  humble  shame, 

We  should  at  once  begin. 

/      "  No  man  coineth  unto  the  Father,  but 
by  me."     John  14  :  6. 

1  Jestjs  I  I  live  to  thee, 

The  loveliest  and  best ! 
My  life  in  thee,  thy  life  in  me, 
.  In  thy  blest  love  I  rest. 
Jesus!  I  die  to  thee. 

Whenever  death  shall  come ; 
To  die  in  thee  is  life  to  me, 

In  my  eternal  home. 


I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  thee  is  bliss  to  me, 

To  die  is  endless  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  Lord, 

1  ask  but  to  be  thine : 
My  life  m  thee,  thy  life  in  me, 

Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 
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What   name  of  persons  ought  ye  to 
be?"    2  Peter  3  :  n. 


1  Make  haste,  0  man,  to  live. 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die  ; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze  ; 

How  swift  its  moments  fly! 
To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep. 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth — 

This,  this  is  not  to  live. 


2  Make  haste,  O  man.  to  do 

Whatever  must  be  done ; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth, 

Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone. 
Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away — 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 

Up,  watch  and  work  and  pray  1 

J7     "7  can   do  all  things  through  Christ, 
•which  strengtheneth  me."    PhiL  4  :  13. 

1  Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  np 

And  know  thou  hfiar'st  my  prayer : 
Give  me  on  thee  to  wait, 

Till  I  can  all  things  do; 
On  thee.  Almighty  to  crea'te, 

Almighty  to  renew. 


2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 

A  sell-renouncing  will, 
That  tramples  down  and  easy..     «hind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill :     " 
A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  loss ; 
Ready  to  take  up  and  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 


3  I  rest  upon  thy  word. 

The  promise  is  for  me  : 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee ; 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


X  \J  "  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed,  an^iti 
the  evening  withhold  not  thy  hand." 
Eccl.  11:6. 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed  ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand: 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed: 

Broadcast  it  round  the  land. 
Thou  knowest  not  which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown  ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 

When  and  wherever  strewn. 


2  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain : 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 

For  garners  in  the  sky. 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end— 

The  day  of  God — is  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend. 

And  heaven  shout,   'Harvest  home  !" 
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SOUSTO-S      OF      FiAT.VATTn-M. 

STAND  FAST  FOR   THE  WORD. 

Tht  sword  of  tht  Sfirii,  which  u  the  word  of  God."     Eph.  6:17. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRKD  TAYLOR. 
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ed  Scrip-ture  !   priceless    treas-  urc  !  Precious  aud   uu-fail  -  injj     mine  1 
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Sav  -  lour,  give   lue 
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rich  -  est  pleasure,  While  I  read  thy  word  di  -  vino. 
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Firm  -  ly    let     us      stand,     Bi  -  ble    in     our 

£*   £  £    ±    £Ei  t*   ±  ±    . 


hand. 


Willi    its   o  -  pen  pag  -  es,  While  the  con  -  test  rag-  es,  Spread  the  truth  throughout  tin  land. 
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2  Word  of  everlasting  glory ! 
Word  of  •varliving  truth  ! 
Help  me  learn  the  wondrous  story, 
Precious,  both  for  age  and  youth. 


3  Lord,  he  with  me  while  T  read  it,   1-1  While  I'm  living,  when  I'm  dying, 
Show  me  how  to  read  aright  j  Peace  and  joy  and  comfort  givr  ; 

Help  me  know  it,  m:iko  me  heed  it,  j  Strenirth  and  light  thy  word  supplying, 
Guide  me  with  ita  heavenly  light.  I  Take  me  home,  with  thee  to  live. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 

WORK  FOR  JESUS. 

"  While  it  is  day."     John  9  :  4. 


1 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKFNS. 
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1.  Work  for  Je  -  sus,  work  to-day ;     Work  for  Je  -  sus,  work  and  pray  !  Jesus  will  help  thee,  Jesus  is  near, 

2.  Work  for  Je  -  sus     in  the  light,  While  the  noon-day  sua  is  bright ;  Jesus  hath  called  thee  from  on  high, 

3.  Work  for  Je  -  sus  ;  soon  'tis  night,  Soon  will  fade  the  evening  light ;     Then,    as  sinks  the    set  -  ting  sun, 
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Ban  •  ish  each  donbt  and  fear. 
Je  -  sus  is  stand-ing  nigk 
Je  -  sus   will  say,  ''  Well    done." 
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He      will  eheer  thy    faint  -  ing  heart,     Give  thee  strength,  and 
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take    thy  part,      Cast-ing    on      Je  -  sus    all      thy  care ;  Thy  Mas  -  ter  will   hear  thy    prayer. 
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SOJSTGS     OF     SALVATION. 


BROOKLYN.     H.  M. 

'  Free  from  the  law  0/ sin  and  death."     Rom.  8  :  2. 


J.  ZTTNDEL. 
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1.  Fair  shines  the  morning  star,        The    Bil  -  ver  trumpets  sound,    Their  notes  re -echoing     far,...  While 

2.  Prisoners      of  hope,  in   gloom      And    si  -  lence  left  to     die,        With  Christ's  unfold-iug      tomb,    Your 
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dawns     the   day       a  -    round : 
port  -   als     op  -   en       fly ; 
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Joy      to       the    slave;    the   slave    is        free; 
Rise    with   your  Lord:     he    sets     you     free; 
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is      the   year  of 
is     the  year,  &o. 
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8  Ye,  who  yourselves  have  sold 

For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Rausomed,  but  not  with  gold, 

He  gavo  himself  for  you! 
The  blood  of  Christ  hath  made  you  free 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 


-work:    songs. 
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HYMNS   TO  "BROOKLYN." 
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4  Captives  of  sin  and  shame, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean,  hear 
An  angel's  voice  proclaim 

The  Lord's  accepted  year  ; 
Let  Jacob  rise,  be  Israel  free ; 
It  is  the  year  of  jubilee. 

X  4   "  In  due  season  we  shall  reap,  if  we  faint  not."    Galatians 
6:9. 

1  Work  !  Christian  laborer,  work, 

Now,  while  'tis  called  to-day; 
Toil  in  thy  Master's  work, 

And,  toiling,  watch  and  pray ; 
The  tempter  bids  thee  pause  and  sleep  ; 
Work  1  if  thou  wouldst  the  harvest  reap. 

2  Pray  !  Christian  pilgrim,  pray  ! 

And  keep  thine  armor  bright, 
Though  rugged  be  the  way, 

Though  cheerless  be  the  night ; 
Through  darkest  night  and  weariest  day, 
Pray  without  ceasing — Christian  1  pray. 

8  Fight!  Christian  soldier,  fight! 

The  battle  is  the  Lord's ; 
Strong  in  Jehovah's  might, 

The  strength  himself  affords, 
O'er  foes  without,  and  foes  within, 
Strong  in  the  Lord,  the  day  thou'lt  win. 

4  Wait !  Christian  workman,  wait ! 
Nor  yet  impatient  be, 
In  this  thine  earthly  state, 
Thy  harvest  time  to  see. 
The  Lord's  appointed  time  will  come ; 
He'll  take  his  faithful  workmen  home. 

Rev.  ALFRED  TATLOR. 

WORK 
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1  In  the  day  of atonement  shall  ye  make  the  trum/et 
sound."     Lev.  25  :  9. 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly -solemu  sound  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  ein-atouing  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  all  the  lands  proclaim. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 

And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace ; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


SONGS. 
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~  SOXvTO-S     OF     SALVATION.  ■■ 

OUR  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. 

11  Sing  ye  to  the  Lord,  for  he  tuith  triumphed  gloriously."     Exodus  15  :  21. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.    From  "Songrs  of  Gladness." 

S<rni-('linr}if>.       1 
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1.  March   a  -  long  t    march   a-  long!    Sing-ing     a    glad,    tri  -  umph-ant  song.       Sing   of    the  love      of 

2.  March   a -long!    march   a  -  long !    Sing-ing     a    glad,    tri-  umph-ant  song.       Siug -what  he   tells     me 
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Gcxl      to     m«,       Sing  »f     his  grace     so      rich     and  fi-ee  ;         Sing  of     his   good-ness     by      the  way, 
in       his  -word,   Brightest  and  best    thnt    e'er    wa9  heard ;       Sing  bow  my   Sav  -  iour    came    to     die ; 
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Sing  how  he  keeps   me   day     by    day. 
Sing  how  he    lives    and  reigns  on   high. 
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Siug  of  the  mer-cy,   siug  of    the  love,  Kecpiug  my  soul   for 


WORK      SONQS.     == 
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SOISTO-S     OF     SALVATION.  \ 


OUR  SONG  OF  TRIUMPH. -Concluded. 

Chorus, 
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glo  -  ry      a  -  bove.      March    a  -  long  1   march  a  -  long !       Sing-ing     a     glad,    tri  -  umph-  ant  song. 
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3  March  along  !  march  along  1 
Singing  a  glad,  triumphant  song. 

Sing  how  he  loved  my  soul  so  well. 
Ransomed  with  blood  from  sin  and  hell ; 
Sing  how  his  precious  blood  was  spilt, 
Washing  away  my  deepest  guilt. — Duet. 


4  March  along  !  march  along ! 
Singing  a  glad,  triumphant  song. 

Sing  of  my  Jesus,  strong  to  save, 
Sing  of  his  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Sing  how  he  rose  from  death  and  night, 
Bringing  my  soul  to  endless  light. — Duet. 
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LABAN.     S.  M. 


'Let  us  not  sleep,  as  do  others,  but  let  us  watch  and  be  sober."     1  Thess.  5  :  6. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1 .  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ;  Ten  thousand  foes  arise ;  The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
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2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 


3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  b«  done, 
Till  thou  hast  got  thy  crown. 


WORK      SONGS- 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION- 

STAND   UP  FOR  JESUS.     7,6. 
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"  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  tlue  a  crown  of  life.       Rev.  a  .  10. 

Music  by  T.  E.  FERKINR. 
Words  by  Rev.  GEORGE  DCFFIELD. 
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ev  ■  ery   foe      is      vanquished,  And  Christ  is    Lord  in  -   deed, 
du  -  ty   calls,  or       dan  -  ger,  Be      nev  -  er    -want-ing     there. 


Stand  up— stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  n<  ise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victort  song; 
T<>  bim  that  oTer.eometh, 

A  erovfa  i  f  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


■work:    sonos. 
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:^rrr  soisras    of   salvation 

STAND    UP    FOR    JESUS. -Concluded. 
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1  The  mountains  and  the  kills  shall  break  forth  before  you  into' 
singing,  and  all  Ike  trees  of '  tke  field  skall clap  their  hands."\ 
Isaiah  55:  12. 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Plow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended. 

And  him  who  once  was  slain 
Again  to  earth  descended 

In  righteousness  to  reign  1 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply ; 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hallelujah  swelling, 

In  one  eternal  sound. 

This  gospel  of  tke  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  all  tke  world. ' 
Matt.  24  :  14. 

1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled  ; 
And  be  the  shout  Hosanna 

Re-echoed  through  the  world : 
Till  every  isle  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine  1 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine: 
Ride  on,  O  Lord,  victorious  I 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace  1 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 

Thine  empire  still  increase. 

3  Yes,  thou  ehalt  reign  forever, 

0  Jesus,  King  of  kings  ! 
Thy  light,  thy  love,  thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings: 
The  leles  for  thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 


»  i  "  Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord  and  he  shall  sustain 
Ps.  55  :  22. 

1  Though  earthly  joys  may  perish, 

And  earthly  wealth  decay, 
Though  sweetest  friendships  vanish, 

Though  loved  ones  pass  away— 
God,  my  Redeemer,  liveth. 

And  from  his  throne  of  light 
Peace  to  my  60ul  he  giveth, 

Which  cheers  the  darkest  night. 

2  Though  all  be  dark  around  me, 

Though  sorrow  dim  my  eye, 
Though  hosts  of  foes  surround  me, 

God,  my  own  God,  is  nigh  : 
Hispowerful  arm  upholds  me 

When  fainting  and  distressed ; 
His  loving  arms  enfold  me 

And  give  me  strength  and  rest. 

3  In  darkest  tribulation 

When  hope  has  almost  fled, 
In  time  of  sore  temptation, 

When  earthly  help  is  dead  ; 
When  fondest  friends  desert  mo, 

Nor  aid  nor  comfort  lend. 
My  faithful  God  is  near  me, 

An  ever-present  friend. 

4  O  God  !  I'll  ever  praise  thee 

For  all  thy  goodness  past, 
And  evermore  I'll  trust  thee 

While  life  itself  shall  last; 
On  thee  I'll  cast  my  burden, 

On  thee  I'll  lay  my  care, 
And  praise  thy  boundless  goodness, 
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thee." 
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That  thou  hast  heard  my  prayer. — A.  T. 

'Who  is  over  all,  God  blessed  forever."     Rom.  9:  5. 
We'll  praise  thy  name  forever, — 

Thou  glorious"King  of  kings  ! 
The  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  ; 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 


WOltK     SOISTO-S. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ====^— 

ONWARD,   CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

'  Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward."     Ex.  14  :  15. 

T.  BISSELL.    From  -Sabbath  Songs." 


^\ 


-7 -l-n— '^-r-Kfc-J^  r J 1 1        ,    ,  I   i== r» L—» l-ram; j""5 


1    Onward,  Christian  sol  -  diers,    marchiug  as      to      war, 
2.  Like  a  mighty       ar  -   my,  moves  the  Church  of    God; 
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With  the  cross  of      Je  -    sus  go  -  ing 

Brothers,  we    are   tread-  ing        where  the 
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saiuta  have  trod ; 


Christ,  the  Roy  •  al      Mas  -  ter,     lends    a-gainst  tho      foe  ; 
We    are  not    di  -  vid    -  ed,       all    one  bod  -  y       we, 
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For -ward  in  -  to 
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bat  -  tie,         sec,  his  banners   go.  Onward,  Christian   sol  -  diers,     marching    as      to     war, 

doc  -  triue,       one  in    char-  i    -   ty. 
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—  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ~ 

ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS -Concluded. 
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With  the  Cross  of 
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Je  -  sus 


go  -  ing  on  be-  fore. 
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and  thrones  may  perish,  kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
Church  of  Jesus  constant  will  remain  ; 
"  hell  can  never  'gainst  that  Church  prevail  ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  which  can  never  fail. 
4  Onward,  then,  ye  people,  join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  our3  your  voices  in  the  triumph  song. 
Glory,  praise  and  honor,  men  and  angels  sing, 
Through  the  countless  ages  unto  Christ  the  King. 

BRIGHT    DAWNS     THE    DAY.  Words  and  Masicbj  Rev.  A.  TAYLOR. 

"  Ye  know  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord."     i  Cor.  13  :  58.  From  "  Notes  of  Joy." 
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1.  March  on  I  child  of  God!  heart  firm  and  light — God's  love  will  comfort  thee     in     the  dark-est  night, 


Trust  him   in    ev  -  ery  hour,  watch,  hope  and  pray,     Je  ■  sus  will  strengthen  thee  all    thy   pil-  grim  way. 
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2  March  on  1  child  of  God  1  sin  may  oppose, 
Trust  God  for  victory  over  all  thy  foes  ; 
Christ's  power  will  overcome  death  and  the  grave, 
Christ  reigns  in  glory  now,  reigns  to  bless  and  save. 

3  March  on  1  child  of  God  I  weary  thy  way  ? 
Toilsome  thy  pilgrimage?  brighter  dawns  the  day. 


Patient  in  hope  abide,  hope,  trust,  and  love, 
Walk  with  thy  Saviour  here,  reign  with  him  above. 
March  on !  child  of  God !  heaven  shines  beyond, 
Mansions  are  waiting  thee  ;  never  more  despond. 
Here  all  thy  burdens  bear,  there  lay  them  down, 
Jesus  will  welcome  thee  with  a  heavenly  crown. 


WOHK      SONGS. 
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18  25  MY  PRECIOUS   CLASS.     7,6. 

"  They  that  turn  many  to  righteousness  shall  shine  as  stars  for  ever  and  ever."     Dan.  12  :  3. 
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1.  My    pre-cious   class  for    Je 

2.  My  whole  dear  class  for    Jo 


sus,  Who  did    so   much  for    me,  Who  paid  the  price  which  justice  claimed  In 
bus,  Now  in  their  youthful     bloom,  Ere  shadows  lie     a  -  cross  the  path,  Dull 
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hours  of      ag  -    0   -   ny ;  'Tis    lit  -  tie,     0       my  Sav  -  iour,  That  my  weak  hand  can    give ;       Oh, 

sick-ness     and   the     tomb :     While  life     is      in       its  morn  -  ing,  And  bright  thiugs  cluster     nigh,      May 
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let    me     win  these  thoughtless  ones  To  look  to      thee  and   live, 
these  im  -  mor-tal  souls  lay    up  Their  treasures    in      the    sky 
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3. 

My  whole  dear  class  for  Jesus, 

Oh,  let  not  one  be  lost. 
When  Calvary  was  the  fearful  sum 

Their  wondrous  ransom  cost. 
One  little  step  may  sever 

The  parting  veil  away. 
And  forms  that  now  are  glad  and  fair 

To-morrow  may  be  clay. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  

GROSS  AND   CROWN.     C.  M. 

'If  we  suffer,  we  shall  also  reign  with  him."    2  Tim  2  :  12. 
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1  Must  Jesus  bear  the. cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free. 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  wear— 

For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
8  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  trown, 

And  his  dear  name  repeat. 
4  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high, 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing, 

That  lives  no  more  to  die. 
6  O  precious  cross  !  O  glorious  crown  ! 

O  resurrection  day  f 
O  Jesus,  from  the  heavens  send  uown, 

And  bear  my  soul  away. 

/&  /       "Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith."     1  Tim.  6  :  12. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 


3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face, 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vain  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  f 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  I 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  faith  accounts  it  nigh. 

6  When  that,  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

/QO      "  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."     Eph.  6: 

1  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian  1  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thine  armor  cling: 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey, 
The  call  of  Christ,  thy  King. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  rnn, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  vict'ry  to  be  won. 

3  Oh,  faint  not,  Christian  I  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  the  throne  ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 


WORK      SONGS- 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 


LABOR.    WATCH  AND   WAIT. 

'Let  us  labor  therefore  to  enter  unto  that  rest."     Heb.  4:  11. 


Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  C.  BAXTER, 


Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKIX3. 
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toil      and      la    -     bor,    watch   and    -wait,    While    Christ    is        in   -    ter    -   ced 
bring   our    class       to         mcr  -  cy's    gate,       In    prayers,  aud   keep     on       plead 
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Till       each,    by      faith,    this      truth    can     see,      That     Je  •  bus      died      to         ran  -  som 


^m^¥^^r=¥^=H=^m 


me. 


%z 


When  hope  this  precious  truth  reveals, 
And  faith  is  growing  brighter ; 

Beside  the  cross  the  sinner  kneels, 
And  feels  the  burden  lighter; 

Till  love,  that  priceless  love,  is  given, 

And  angels  bear  the  joy  to  heaven. 


Oh,  then  well  labor,  watch,  and  wait, 
While  Christ  is  interceding, 

And  bring  our  class  to  mercy's  gate, 
In  prayer,  and  keep  on  pleading, 

Till  life's  last  sigh  of  yearning  love 

Is  wafted  through  the  courts  above. 


WORK     SOl^OS- 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN.     7,6. 

"  Gentilts  skaH  mure  it  thy  light."     Isaiah  60 :  3. 
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Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


I 


1.  From  Greenland's  i  -    ay  mountains,  From  In  •  dia's  co  -  ral     strand,  Where  Afrio's  snnny    fount- ains  Roll 

2.  What    tho'    the   spi  -  «ry   breez-es   Blow  soft  o'er  Cey-lon's     isle,    Though  every  prospect  pleas  -es,  And 
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down  their  golden    sand ;  From  many  an  an-eie«t  riv  -  er,  From  many  a   palm-y      plain      They  call  us  to  de  - 
on  -  ly  man   is     vile ;       In   vain  with  lav-ish   kindness  The  gifts  of  God  are  stiwn,    The  heathen  in  his 
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liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain, 
blindness  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 
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3. 

Can  we,  -whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  -wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  light  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


work    soisra-s. 
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Srmi-CJiorus. 


T.  E.  rEUKINS. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. '. 

BATTLING  FOR   THE  LORD. 

"  Be  strong-  in  tht  Lord."     Eph.  6  :  10. 
Cliofus. 

a       bo.lvw,     Bat-tling  for    the     Lordl         E  -    ter  -  nal  life,  our   guiding  star 
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Bat-tling    for     the     Lord!    We'll  work  till 
Bat-tling    for     tho     Lord! 
Bat  -  tling    for     the     Lord ! 


Jo  -  ou3   comes,  We'll  work  till     Je   -  bus   comeB,     We'll 


jf.     *>       <%■     *>• ■«-     -f-  ■*•      . p ft # 


.0 


work    till     Jo  -   sus   comes,    And  then  we'll  rest    at     borne. 

J3j 


■, ,  i  ;nii,f; ;  ri^p 


WORK      60N03. 


4  Though  sin  and  death  our  way  oppose, 

Battling  fur  the  Lord  1 
Through  grace  we'll  conquer  all  our  foes, 
Battling  for  the  Lord ! — Cho. 

5  And  when  our  glorious  war  is  o'er, 

Qanqu'rore  through  the  Lordl 
We'll  shout  salvation  evermore, 

Cotuju'rors  through  the  Lord ! — Cho. 
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32  BOUGHT  WITH  A   PRICE. 

"  Yc  are  not  your  own;  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price."     i  Corinthians  6 :  19. 


23 


jpif^Pf 


±z* 


-»----»- 


mg&mm^ 


1.  Not  thine  owu,  0  Teacher,  Bought  with  blood  art  thou ;  Christ  thy  Saviour  claims  thee  For  his  ser  -  vice  now. 

2.  Not  thiua  own,  0  Teacher,       In     that  happy  dav,    When  his  free  for-giveness  Put  thy  guilt      a  -way; 


tt=£ 


+-v- 


-*—*—*- 


l    I    i 


ir-p-tr 


^^ 


c- 


PS 


And   his  mark  i3  on  thee, 
Joy  -  ful-  ly  thou  gav-est 
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Set -ting  thee  a- part;    Con  -  se- crated    to    him   Be  thy  life     and  heart. 
Thy  whole  self  to   be  His,  whose  love  had  ransomed,  Sought,  aud  pardoned  thee 
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Christ's  thon  art :  then  surely 

Work  for  him  thou  must, 
Nor  be  e'er  unfaithful 

To  thy  Master's  trust; 
Worthy,  oh,  most  worthy 

Is  thy  Saviour  King; 
Ever  to  his  footstool 

Thy  best  offerings  bring. 


Christ's  thou  art :  no  honor 

Can  with  theirs  compare 
Who  belong  to  Jesus, 

And  his  name  who  bear ; 
In  his  love  and  presence 

They  are  rich  indeed, 
And  to  joys  unending 

He  their  steps  will  lead. 


WORK     SOKTO-S- 


6  Jesus,  Saviour,  claim  me 

Now  aud  evermore, 
While  on  earth  I'm  dwelling, 

And  when  life  is  o'er  ; 
At  thy  glorious  coming 

Own  me,  Lord,  as  thine, 
One  among  thy  jewels, 

To  thy  praise  to  shine. 
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33  LITTLE  GIVERS.      7. 

■  Not  grudgingly,  or  of  tueesiiiy  ;  for  God  levtfh  a  dutiful givrr. "    *  Cor.  9  :  7. 

Bee*nd  time. 


^\ 


,  Lit  -  tla   giv  -  erg !  come  and  bring   Trib-  ute   to  your  Heavenly  King  ! 
Lay   it     on     the    al  -  tar    high,    [Omit ]  vTTiile  your  Bongs  aseend  the   sky. 


Chortm. 


Second  time. 


S  Grat 

I     Je  -  sus  gave   his    life    for    me; — [Omit ]     liable  -  lu  -  jnh I  grace  is     free. 
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2  Little  givers  !  do  your  part 
With  a  glad  and  ■willing  heart, 
For  the  angel  voices  6ay, 
*'  Little  givers  I  give  to-day." 

8  Give  to  all  the  darkened  earth 
Tidings  of  a  heavenly  birth, 
Till  the  youth  in  every  land 
Learn  the  Saviour's  sweet  command. 


4  Little  givers!  come  and  pay 
Willing  tribute  while  you  may; 
Many  offerings,  tliough  but  small, 
Make  a  large  one  from  you  all. 

6  Give  your  heart,  with  holy  love; 
Give  your  praise  like  that  above ; 
Life  and  all  to  Jesus  give, 
And  iu  glory  you  shall  live. 


WORK      SOlsTO-S. 


(r 


34 
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WEBB.     7, 6. 

'Arise,  shifU,forthy  light  is  come."    Isaiah  6o  :  i. 
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G.  J.   WEBB. 


1.  The    morn-ing  light  is     break-  ing,  The  darkness  dis  -  ap  -  p«ars  ;     The   sons    of  earth  are  wak  -  ing    To 

2.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er    us,     In  many   a     gen -tie  shower,  And  bright-er  scenes  be  -  fore     us     Are 
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pen  i  -  ten-tial  tears  ;  Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ooaan  Brings  tidings  from  a   -far         Of     na-tions  in  com  - 
opening  ev-ery  hour ;      Each  cry   to  heaven    go  -  Lug      A  -  bundant  answers  brings,  And  heavenly  gales  are 


mo  -  tieo,  Prepared  for  Zi  -  on's  war. 
blow-  ing,  With  peace  up-on  their  wings. 
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3. 

-  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  : 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,- 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  riches  stay : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 
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WORK,   FOR   THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING. 


"  The  nigkt  cometk,  when  no  man  can  wori."     John  9  :  4. 

From  "Song  Garden,"  by  permission  of  MASOX  BROTHERS. 
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1.  Work,  for  the  night  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is 
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com  -  ing,    Work  thro'  the  morning    hours ; 
com  -  ing,    Work  thro'  the  sun  -  ny    noon  ; 
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Work,  while  the  dew  is    spark-  ling, 
Fill  brightest  hours  with   la  -  bor, 
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Work  'mid  spring- ing  flowers;    Work  when  the  day  grows  bright-  er.     Work   in    the  glow-ing      sun; 
Rest  comes  sure    and    soon.  Give     ev-  ery  fly-  ing      min    -   ute    Something  to  keep  in      store: 


t  t-:t 


m  "^^mpm^m 


^ 


r 


Work,  for  the  night  is     com  -  ing.  When  man's  work  is   done. 
Work,  for  tho  night  is     com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 
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8. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flios. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadetli, 

l-'adeth  to  6hine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  Hi?  uieht  is  dark'ning. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


■WOR^K      SONQS. 
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IF  I  COME  TO  JESUS. 

"  My  yoke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light."     Matt,  u  :  30. 

hi  _  _r*       n 


27 


t=g=giES!^E3 


^ 


r 


-a- 

J: 


W.  H.  DOAKE,  by  permission. 
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1.   If    I  come  to    Je-sus,     He  will  make  me    glad;     He  will  give  me  pleasure,  When  my  heart  is     sad. 
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Cltorus. 
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If    I  come  to     Je  -  sus,Hap-py     I    should  be,       He    is  gen-tly     call- iug       Lit  -  tie  ones  like  me. 
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2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer  ; 
'  He  will  love  me  dearly, 
He  my  sins  did  bear 


3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 

■WEXjOOSvIE     songs. 


4  There  with  happy  children, 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 


J 


(r 


28 


37 


=  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

OUR   WELCOME  SONG. 

'  Tell  t/iem  lunv  great  iftings  the  Lord  hath  done."     Mark  5  :  19. 


=^\ 


Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Music  by  UliNUY  TUCKER.    From  "Silver  Spray." 
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1.  Come  with  sing  -  iuj —  Glad-ly    bring  -  iug     Songs  of  praise  to    Christ  our  King  :    Lord,  be    near 

2.  Tel!    the     sto   -    ry         Of    the     glo  -   ry         Of    our    «v  -  er  -  bloss-ed    Lord;    Lot«    a -hound -iug, 

3.  Ho,    to     save      us,       Free-  ly    gave     us        All    he    had,  in     boundless  lore ;      We,  be    Lev   -  iug, 


Kind  -  ly  hear  us,  While  our  grate  -  ful  notes  we  sing.  I  Bless  us,  save 
Sin  eon-  found  -  ing, —  Tell  bis  good  -  ness  all  a  -  broad.  \  Guide  us,  lead 
Grace   re  -   ceiv  -   ing,    Hope,  thro'  him,     for   heawcn  a  -   bove. 


us  ;    '  Je  -  sus. 
us,        To      thy 


show    thy     pre  -  cious   love;)    \  Hark !    hark!     our  Sav  -  io«r    tells     us,    Cornel  oomc  1  «ome  !   come!) 
bless  -  cd   heaven  a    -  bove.  \   |llark!    hark!      he   free  -   lj      ealls     as     Home!  Home!  home  !  home  I  J 
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90NQS     OF     SALVATION. '. 


THE  MASTER  IS  COMING. 


29 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  BAXTER.     "  The  Master  is  come,  and  calleth  for  thee."    John  n  :  28. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  The  Mas-ter   is    oom-ing,  he    call -eth  for  thee,  And  loved  ones  are  hast'ning  their  Saviour  to     see;  He's 

2.  The  Mas-ter   is    com  -  ing,  re  -  ceive  him  and  live ;   Oh,   will  you  not  trust  him  your  sins  to  for-give?On 
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full     of   com- pas  -  sion,  why  will   you    de-lay?  He's  call  -  ing,  still  call -ing,  oh,  come,  come  a  -  way. 
Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mount-am,  'mid  an-  guish  and  pain,  Thy  ran  -  som  was  purchased  when  Je  -  sus  was  slam. 
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The  Mas-ter    is    com -ing,  he    call -eth  for  thee,  Come,  trust  in    his   mer-cy,  sal-  va-tion    is    free.* 
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3  The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  to-day ; 
Awake  from  thy  slumbers  to  labor  and  pray  j 
The  morning  is  breaking,  the  noon-tide  is  near, 
And  evening's  dark  shadows  will  quickly  appear. 


4  The  Master  is  coming,  to  call  from  the  grave 
His  loved  ones  to  glory  ;  he's  mighty  to  save ; 
And  all  who  believe  him,  in  rapture  shall  sing 
Salvation  through  Jesus,  our  Master  and  King. 
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30  39  JUST  AS  I  AM.     L  M. 
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Music  arranged  for  this  Work. 
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0»7     ''And  him  tliat  come/ A  unto  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast 
ou/."     John.  6  :  37. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  -without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
8  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

With  fears  within  and  foes  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  1 
4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 

Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
6  Just  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 

Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 
6  Just  as  I  am, — thy  love  unknown 

Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 

Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  1      EI .  .0TT 
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40    "  BeAold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock. ' 


Rev. 


1  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door, 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Hath  waited  long, — is  waiting  still; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  O  lovely  attitude  1  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  outstretched  hands  1 
O  matchless  kindness  !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes  1 

3  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn, 
His  feet  departed  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand, 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

4:1   "All  VuU  the  Father  &vcth   me  shah  come  tc  me 
John.  6  :  37. 

1  Just  as  thou  art, — without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 

Or  meetuess  for  the  heavenly  place, 
O  guilty  sinner,  com. ,  0  come  ! 

2  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree ; 
The  stripes  thy  due  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  bo  free,— 
O  wretched  sinner,  come,  O  come  1 

8  Come,  leave  thy  burden  nt  the  cross; 
Cunt  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 
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HYMNS  TO   "JUST  AS  I  AM." 
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My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss, — 

O  needy  sinner,  come,  O  come ! 
4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 

Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears ; 

'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears, — 

O  trembling  sinner,  come,  O  come  I 
6  "  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come ;" 

Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  Come; 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come  •. 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come,  0  come. 

"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and 
I  will  give  you  rest."     Matt.  2:  28. 

1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 

Yet  'midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 

A  heavenly  whisper  comes  to  me : 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, — 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee ; 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  me." 
8  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see ; 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  me." 
4  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die, 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye ; 
I  am  thy  portion ;  come  to  me." 


"  We  love  Mm,  because  he  first  loved  us. "    1  John  4  :  19. 

I  know  'tis  Jesus  loves  my  soul, 

And  makes  the  wounded  sinner  whole ; 

My  nature  is  by  sin  defiled, 

Yet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 


2  How  kind  is  Jesus,  oh,  how  good  I 

'Twas  for  my  soul  he  shed  his  blood; 

For  children's  sake  he  was  reviled, 

For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 
8  When  I  offend,  by  thought  or  tongue, 

Omit  the  right,  or  do  the  wrong; 

If  I  repent,  he's  reconciled, 

For  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 
4  To  me  may  Jesus  now  impart, 

Although  so  young,  a  gracious  heart; 

Alas !  I'm  oft  by  sin  defiled, 

Yet  Jesus  loves  a  little  child. 

^f±    "  In  whom  we  have  boldness  and  access  with  confidence  by 
the/aith  0/  him."     Eph.  3  :  12. 

1  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone : 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon : 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 

2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sid. 

3  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more  ; 
Till  late  I  beard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

4  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give, 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

5  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
Til  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 
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Words  by  liev.  ALFUED  T.VYI.OR. 
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££40    77/£  CHILD  KINDLY. 

"  --I  »rf  //«•  jW£  f/r*«*  m/J  m  his  arms."     Mark  io  :  16. 
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Mnsic  by  GEO.  KINGSLET. 
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1.  Oh,    take  me   kiud  -  ly      by   the  hand,  And   lead     me     to    my   Sav  -  iour,      And   show  me  how    to 

2.  Oh,   point  me     on      the  heavenly   path,    And  teach   me     to     be  -  Here  him,     Who   died    to   save   from 
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un  -  der- stand  The     way       to     Jc  -  sua'      far  -  or.  Oh,  take    a  -way    my  fear  aud  doubt,  And 

end-  less  wrath,  And     help      me     to      re  -  ceive   him.  Oh,  show  me    all      the  wav    of    life,     And 

r  g  g — g-ri-;  f  }  n  j — i  ■  r  ,r  .  . — .  .«'  r 
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leave    nio    not    in  blind-ncss,      But    tell  me  plain  -  ly     all     a -bout   My    Sav  -iour's  lov  -  inp- kind-uess. 
tell     the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,      IIow    Je- sus  leads  from  sin  and  strife  To      ev   -  er  -  last  -  ing   glo  -  ry. 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  \ 


^, 


46 


j. 


GOD  IS  LOVE. 


33 


Behold  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us."     i  John  3  :  1. 

Music  by  Mrs.  JOS.  F.  KNAPP. 
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is         love ; 
is         love ; 


*mm 


-0& 


1.  Come,  let  us  all     u  -  nite      to  sing,        God 

2.  Oh  !  tell  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est  bounds,    God 


*U-J 
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Let  heav'n  and  earth  their  praises  bring. 
In  Christ  we  have  re-demp-tion  found, 
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Let    ev  -  ery  soul  from  sin       a-wake,  Each  in  his  heart  sweet  music   make,  And 
His  blood  has  washed  our  sins   a -way,   His   Spirit  turned  our  night  to  day ;  And 
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sing  with  us    for    Je  -  sus'  sake,  For  God 
uow     we  can    re  -  joice     to  say,  That  God 


p^U=f 
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love, 
love. 
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3. 

How  happy  is  our  portion,  here  1 

Goa  is  love ; 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer; . 

God  is  love ; 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
Our  help,  our  hope,  our  strength,  and  stay ; 
He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way, 

Our  God  is  love. 


^ 
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47  i/0/tf£  0f  JESUS. 

"  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not."     Luke  18  :  16. 

Fine. 
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T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Hear  the  voice  of       Je  -  bus    say,     " Ohil-dren,  come  to      me! 
d.  c.  Come,  and  bow  be  -  fore  his    feet —  "  Chil-dren,  come  to      me ! 
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Hear  me,  love  me,  and     o  -  bey — 
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Chil-dren,  come  to    me  I" 


^m. 


Voice    a-bove   all    oth-  ers  sweet !  Ne'er  was  sac  -  ri  -  fice  more  mc<t : 
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"  I  have  borne  for  you  the  cross — 

Children,  come  to  me ! 
I  have  suffered  pain  and  loss — 

Children,  come  to  me  1 
Met  for  you  reproach,  deceit, 
Lo  I  my  bleeding  hands  and  feet  1 
Shall  I  then  in  vain  entreat  > — 

Children,  come  to  me!" 


No!  dear  Jesus,  we  will  come, 

Oh !  we'll  come  to  thee  1 
In  life's  freshness,  joy,  and  bloom, 

Oh !  we'll  come  to  thee  1 
While  the  spring  around  us  glows, 
And  the  early  violet  blows, 
Like  the  gently  opening  rose, 
Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  I 


Suffer  little  ones  to  come ! 

Oh  I  we'll  come  to  thee ! 
Guide  us  to  thy  happy  home, 

Oh !  we'll  come  to  thee  I 
Let  us  be  thy  lambs  indeed, 
Ever  in  thy  pastures  feed, 
By  the  living  waters  lend : 

Oh  1  we'll  come  to  thee  1 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


:  SOJNTG-Si      OF     SALV^JiON.~ 

W£  MUST  BE  BORN  AGAIN. 

"  Ye  must  be  barn  again"     John  3  :  7. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  TERKINS. 


1.  We  must  be   born  a   -    gain,     And  cleansed  in  Je-sus'     blood, 

2.  "We  must  be   born   a   -    gain,"   Tie  God's  e-ter-nal      truth; 


The   wit- ness  of    the   Spi  -  lit  kuow  That 
And  hap  -  py  they  who  ear  -  ly  seek  And 
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gain,        On  Christ   we    must  be  -  lieve,       And 
gain,       Our  stub  -  born  will   6ub  -  dued  ;      Old 
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we      are    heirs   of      God.       We  must    be  born       a 
find    him     in     their  youth.     We  must    be  born       a 
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if      we  come  by  sim  -  pie  faith,  His  par  -  don    we    re  -  ceive. 
things  must  pass,  and  all    be  changed,  By  sovereign  grace  re  -  newed. 


We  must  be  born  again. 

Or  heaven  we  cannot  see, 
And  where  our  blessed  Saviour  dwells, 

We  cannot  hope  to  be. 
We  must  be  born  again ; 

Lord,  teach  our  souls  the  way! 
Oh,  help  us  all  our  journey  through, 

To  work,  to  watch,  to  pray. 
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W/C£  0f  ZtfKE 


11  Your  sins  are  forgiven  you^  for  his  name's  sake"     i  John  2  :  ia. 
Words  liy  Rev.  ALFRKT>  TAYL<>!'L. 


i 


Mirnf  from  the  Unsvian. 


ove    is  gen-tly   call -ing: 
love  thy  sin  for  -  gi  v  -  ing  : 


1.  Coma     to   Je-sus    now;  His  voice  of  love     is  gen-tly  call -ing: 

2.  Come     to  Je-sus    now;  His  gracious  love  thy  sin  for-giv  -  in y: : 


— — p-ir 

C%o.  Lord,    I    gladly  come,  Thy  gracious  voice  of  love  o  -  bey-iDg  1 


Come,  before  him  bow,   Ere  shades  of 
Bom  with  him  shall  thou  At  Lis  right 

f.r*  ^ 
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Sav-iour,  take  me  home  ;  0   kiud-ly 
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night      are   dark-ly     fall  -  ing.         Hark  I  I  hear  my  Sav-iour  cull- ing.  call- ing  me;    "  I  have  died  for  thee, 
hand       be     ev  -  er     liv  -  ing.      From  the  throne  above  my  Saviour  welcomes  me;  "Thou  ehalt  reign  with  me; 


4  r  «  ft,  p*t 


~F      P"     V 
keep      thy  child  from  stray-ing. 
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Died   to  set  thee  free :  Crowned  in  ever-  last  -  ing  glo  -  ry  thou  shalt  be ;  Wea-  ry     fin  -  ner,  come  to     mc." 
All    my  glo  -  ry  Bee ;  See  the  crown  and  kingdom  1  have  bought  for  thee ;  Ransomed  ein-ner,  live  with  me." 

:#=*— S~  0  -  #  _  I 


c\:  -  -X—  *—?--•-*— *-±$z=L.  JTJJ^Jf Jjf _T^^=fJLf -g 


H 


WELCOME      SONaS. 


(r 


50 


!  SOT>TGS     OF     S-A.Ij'VA.TIOlSr. 

DENNIS.     S.  M. 


-V 


37 


NAGELI. 


n 


50   " Behold  the Lamb  of  God."     John 
i  :  29. 

1  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  takes  my  sin  away, 
And,  cleansing  me  in  precious  blood, 
Leaves  naught  for  me  to  pay. 

2  The  sin-atoning  Lamb, 

The  Sacrifice  for  me  ; 
Pardoned  and  justified  I  am, 
From  condemnation  free. 

3  My  Saviour  and  my  God 

Was  crucified  for  me, 
For  me  he  shed  his  precious  blood 
Upon  the  cursed  tree. 

4  He  died  my  soul  to  save — 

How  rich,  how  free  his  love! 
Thro'  him  I  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
And  reign  with  him  above. — A.T. 

OX    **/  am   thine,   save  me,  for  I  have 
sought  thy  precepts.     Ps.  119:94. 

1  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  grace, 
With  a  glad  heart  and  free, 
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Myself,  my  residue  of  days, 
I  consecrate  to  thee. 

2  Thy  ransomed  servant,  I 

Restore  to  thee  thine  own ; 
And  from  this  moment  live  or  die 
To  serve  my  God  alone. 

Oa  "And  whosoever  will,  let  him  lake 
the  water  of  life  freely."  Rev. 
22  :  17. 

1  The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

Is  whispering,  Siuner,  come  ! 
The  bride,  the   Church  of  Christ, 
proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  Come  ! 

2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him,  Come  ! 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteous- 
ness, 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  Come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life! 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 
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4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  !" 
Lord,  even  so  !     I  wait  thy  hour : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  1 

OO  "Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  tune; 
behold,  n*w  is  the  day  of  salvation." 
1  Cor.  6  :  2. 

1  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day  ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late, — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  the  accepted  time, 

The  Gospel  bids  you  come  ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love ; 

Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly, 

And  bear  the  news  above. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAT  LOR. 
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AT  THE  DOOR. 

'Behold,  Island  at  the  door  and  knock.  "     Rev.  3:  20.       From  "  Son^s  of  Gladness." 

Hash  by  J.  E.  GOULD,  by  permission. 
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1     KTv     Sav-iour  stands  waiting,  and  knocks  at   the  door;  Has  knocked  and  is    knocking     a    -     gain;     ) 
L      I7     LWbis   toRSSS    re    -  jeet  him  no  more,    Nor      let    1,,.,.  *tanJ  pleading  ,a 


£-*_«. 


in 


in  -  fi  -  nite    mer  -  cy     he     came  from  a  -  bove      To      ran  -  SOtn,  to  cleanse  me  from      sin ; 


I'll    yield  to    the  voice  of    his      mer  -  ci   -  ful    love,    And    let    my  dear  Sav-  iour  com*     m^ 
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:  soisros    or    salvation. 


AT  THE  DOOR— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 


^N^^^ppj 


EE 


3EE£ 


t 


^m 


Sav  -  iour,  come     in,     cleanse    me    from    sin  j        Je  -   sus,     my     Sav  -  iour,  come    in,      come    in  I 

-.-*■■*•■*■    £: 
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En  -  ter      the       door,      Wait  -  ing      no       more,        Sav  -  iour,  dear   Sav  -  iour,  come 
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2  O  Saviour,  my  Ransom,  Redeemer  and  Friend, 
The  Life,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Way, 
On  thy  precious  merit  alone  I  depend  ; 
Dwell  in  me  and  keep  me,  I  pray. 


Thy  goodness  hath  opened  the  door  of  my  heart — 

'Tis  open  in  welcome  to  thee  , 
Come  in,  blessed  Saviour,  and  never  depart ; 

Come  in,  with  thy  mercy,  to  me. — Chorus. 
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Z  SONOS     OF     SALVATION.  

JESUS   WILL    WELCOME  ME. 

We  rejoke  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God,"     Rom.  5  :  2. 


=^V 


T.  E.  rtRKIXS. 
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1.  My      sptr  -  it       in      hope      is        re    -  joie  -   ing,    The    glo  -  ry       of      heav  -  en       to 

2.  How  bright  are    the      vis  -   ions     of       rap  -  ture,  Which  oft  -  en      by     faith      I        be 

3.  0       Sav  -  iour,      I       long      to       be  -  hold    thee,   Thy    glo  -  ri  -   fied      ira  -   age      to 


Bee, — 
hold: 
bear, 
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A       man  -  sion    pre  -  pared   for      the     faith    -  ful,   Where  Je  -    sus       is      wait  -  ing      for       me. 

The   saints     in    their     gar  -  ments    of      beau  -  ty,     The      cit   -   y    whose  streets  are      of       gold  1 

To     reign    in      the    house    of       thy      Fa    -   ther.  The     home  thou   hast    gone      to       pre  -  pare. 
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Je  -  sus  will  give  me      a      wel 
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come   there, 
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Je  -  sus  will  give  me     a       wii 
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Je  -'sus    will    wel -come  mo     there, 
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JESUS  WILL  WELCOME  ME, 


Concluded. 
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there  ; 


Je  -  sua     is     help-  iug  me     on 
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ward, 


Je  -  sus  will  wel-comc  me     home. 
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Dr.  MALAN. 


wel-  come  me  there ; 


I." 


sus    is    help-  iug   me     on  -  ward, 


56  ROSEFIELD.      7s.    6  lines. 

"  That  whosoever  bclieveth  in  him  should  not  fierish,  hit  have  eternal  life."     John  3  :  15. 
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1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear  ! — 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne. 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 


On  my  pierced,  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
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Never  from  his  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  : 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 
To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 
Up  to  my  eternal  home  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 
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(  What  means  this  ea-gerj  anxious  throng. Which  moves  with  busy  haste   a-long —  I 

j  These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  torn-  [Omit..]  J  mo-tion,  Bay?     In     ac-ccnts  hushed  the 


Who    is     this  ,Ie  -  sus?  Why  should  he  The  cit 
A    pass-ing  stran-ger.  has     he  skill 
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SOJSTQS     OF     SALVATION. — 

JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 

"He  heard  tliat  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth."     Mark  io  :  47. 

lxt  time.  I  2rf  time. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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y    move  so  migh-ti-ly?    ) 
To  move  the   mul  -  ti-  [Omit ]  jtude 
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at  will? 
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A-galn    the  stir 
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Je  -  sua  of     Naz 
Je  -  pus  of     Naz 


a  -  reth  pass-cth  by;" 
a  •  nth  pass  -  eth  by;" 


throng  re- ply: 
tones    re-  ply : 


In      ac-cents  hnshed  the  throng  reply: 
A  -  gain   the  stir- ring  tones   re  -  ply  : 
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reth  pass -eth  by." 
■  nth   pass -eth  by." 


3  Jesus !  'tis  he  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
And  hardened  ones,  where'er  he  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,  and  lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by. 

4  Again  he  comes !    From  place  to  place 
Ffis  holy  footprints  we  can  trac  e. 

He  pauseth  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters  -condescends  to  stay. 
Sh:ill  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry: 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


5  Ho !  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face. 

Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted,  there's  n  refuge  nigh  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6  But  If  von  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  his  wondrous  line  iitui-e. 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 

"  Too  late !  bo  lata  !"  will  be  the  cry— 
"  Jeans  of  Nazareth  tuif  patstd  by." 
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58  OUTSIDE  THE  GATE. 

"  Him  that  cometh  unto  me,  I  wilt  in  nowise  cast  out.11     John  6  :  37. 
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Words  by  JOSEPHINE  POLLAPP. 
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Music  by  PHILIP  PHILLIPS.    From  "  Hallowed  Sonjs,  licviscd.-' 
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1.  I    stood  out-side  the      gate,  A    poor,  way-far  -  ing      c.'-:ild;  With-in    my  heart  there  heat         A 

2.  "Mer-ey!"I    loud-ly       cried,  "Ob,  give  me    rest  from    sin!"  "I     -will,"  a  voice  re  -   plied;  'And 

3.  In    Mer-cy's  guise  I        knew  The  Sav-iour  long   ab  -  used,  Who  oft  -  en  sought  my    heart,     And 
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tem  -  pest  loud  and  wild  ; 
Mer  -  cy     let     me        in. 

wept  when   I        re   -  fused. 
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A    fear     op-pressed  my      soul,      That    I      might  be      too      late; 
She  bound  my    bleed- ing    wounds,  And   car-  ried   all      my      tin; 
Oh!  what     a     blest    re  -   turn       For    ig  -    no-rauce  add     sin! 
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And   oh,      I    trem-bled    sore,      And  prayed,  out-side   the      gate,     And  prayed,  out-side    the      gate. 

She  eased  my  burd-ened    soul,      Then  Je  -  sus     took   me       in,        Then  Je  -  sus    took   me       io. 

I    stood   out-side    the      gate,      And   Je  -  sus      let     me       in,        And    Je  -  sub    let      me       in ! 
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Words  by  FAKNY  CROSBY. 


BOMOS     OF     SAIiVATION. 


BEHOLD    THE  LfiMB   OF  GOD. 

"  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of the  world.**     John  i  :  29. 
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Music  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 
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1.  Be-liold  the  Lamb  of      God, 

2.  They  nailed  him  to   the     cross- 
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That  takes  our  guilt  a  -  way,     The  bright  and  morning  star  that  leads  To 
-  He  suffered,  bled,  and  died,     And,  with  his  last    ex  -  pir  -  ing  breath,  'Tis 
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ev  -   er  -  last  -  ing 
fin-ished,  Lord !  he 
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cried. 


Be  7  hold    the   Lamb  of 
Be  -  hold    the   Lamb  of 
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God,       The  pure    and    ho   -   ly       one,       Who 
God,       The  Might  -  y     now     to       save,      Who 
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in     the  gard-en  wept,  and  said,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be    done. 
rect  the  cru  -  el  bars    of  death,  And  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
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Oh,  wherefore  now  delay — 

Why  still  the  Spirit  urievel 
Give  God  your  heart,  he  bids  you  come, 

His  promised  grace  receive. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  Cod! 

The  pure  and  holy  one, 
O  Father,  Saviour,  help  dm  M>y, 

Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  dona 
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welcome    soisras. 
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HI  S03STC3-S     OF     SALVATION. 

EVEN  ME     8,7. 

"  By  the  grace  of  God  I  ant  what  I  am."     i  Cor.  13 :   10. 
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T.  E.  TERKISS. 
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1.  Lord,  I    hear  of  show'rs  of  blessings  Thou  art  seatt'ring  full  and  free  ;  Show'rs  the  thirsty  land  re-freshing, 

2.  Pass  me  not^  O     God,  our  Father  !  Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ;  Thou  might'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 


f-^2- 


Ht      I      !       !- 


e=c=£ 


i 


& 


pff^f 


=& 


m 


§r~*7     •*  -jg 


m 


V    f    '<?- 


T 


Let  some  droppings  fall    on    me  ! —  E  -  ven  me,        E  -  ven  me  !     Let  some  droppings  fall    on  me. 
Let  thy  mer  -  cy      fall    on    me ! —  E  -  ven  me,       E  -  ven  me  t     Let  thy    mer  -  cy     fall    on  me. 
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Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour ! 

Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee ! 
For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor ; 

While  fchou'rt  calling,  call  on  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me !  While  thou'rt,  &c. 

Pass  me  not,  O 'mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see ; 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit  1 

Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 
Even  me,  Even  me  !  Speak  some  word,  &C. 

—  jfpia-ye: 


6  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping — 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving  thee  ? 

Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 
Oh !  forgive,  and  rescue  me  1 

Even  me,  Even  me  !   Oh !  forgive,  dec. 

6  Love  of  God — so  pure  and  changeless  ; 
Blood  of  Christ— so  rich,  so  free ; 
Grace  of  God — so  strong  and  boundless, 

Magnify  it  all  in  me  ! 
Even  me,  Even  me  1  Magnify,  &c. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


SONGS     OP     SALVATION. 

KEEP  ON  PRAYING. 

"  Praying  always."     Kph.  6  :  18. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Long    my  spir-it   pined  in   sorrow,  Watching,  waiting  all    in  vain;   Wait-ingfor     a    gold -en    morrow, 

2.  Ye,    who  sigh  for  ho-ly  pleasures,  Ye,  who  mourn  your  load  of  sin,  "  Keep  on  praying,"  heavenly  treasures 
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Free  from  worldly  care  and   pain,  When     I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying,      In       the  ac- eon's   of      a    fciond, 
In      the  end  you're  sure  to  win.    Wres  -  tie  with  the  Lord   of    glo-rv,      Lav  your  trouble*    tit     Lis    feet, 
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Cheer   up,  brother,  "  keep  on  praying,"  Keep    on  pray-ing  to  the  end.  When  our  wavward  thought!  are  straying, 
Plead  with  faith  in    Calvary's  sto- ry,     Till  your  joys  are    all   com-plete.  When  our  vavwanl.  <fce. 
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SOISTO-S     OF     SALVATION. 


KEEP  ON  PRAYING.-Conduded. 
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When  God's  mercy  seems  delaying,  Then  in  faith  we'll  keep  on  praying,  Keep  on  prayiDg,  Keep  on  praying  to  the  end. 


P#fi 


m 


wmm 


¥m 


How  the  angel-band  rejoices, 
When  a  kneeling  mortal  prays  ; 

Hear  them  cry,  in  heavenly  voices, 
"  Keep  on  praying  "  all  your  days. 


Pray  until  you  reach  fair  Canaan, 
Reach  the  pearly  gates  ©f  day ; 

Then  your  bliss  shall  end  in  glory, 
And  shall  never  pass  away. — Cho. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

'  After  this  manner  pray  ye."     Matt.  6  :  g. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name ; 

Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  done,  on  |  earth,  ■  -as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread ; 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  I  them  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  ua. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil ;  ^ 
For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ever  '  and  |  ever.     A-  |  men. 
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SOISTGS     OF     SALVATION. 


OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

"Lord,  teach  w  to  pray."     Luke  n  it. 


1.  Our   Fa  -   thcr    in    heav  -  en,    We     hal   -    low  thy  Name!     May  tby      kiug-dom    ho    -     ly     On 
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earth  be    the   same !      <Jb,    give     to     us     dai  -  ly    Our     por  -  tion    of  bread ;      It       is      from  thy 
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d.  s.  It      is       from  thy   boun  -  ty    That  all      must  be 
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boun  -  ty    That     all    must  be     fed, 
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Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 

Which  pardons  each  foe. 
Keep  us  from  temptation, 

From  weakness  and  sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory, 

Forever.     Anun. 


^: 


VRAT^-ETR      SONOS. 


J 


(r 


64 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


JESUS  IS  PASSING  BY.     6.4. 
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"Lord,  that  I  might  receive  my  sight." 
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Mark  10  :  51. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rey.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Je  -  sus    is      pass-ing    by,     He'll  make  me   see; 

2.  Be      of  good  comfort ;  rise  I    He     oall-eth   thee; 
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Loud  -  ly    to      him  I'll  cry,     Mer  -  ey    ou      me  I 
He   heals  thy    blinded  eyes,  He'll  make  thee  see. 

d=+rJ-T-^- 


32 


I  I      t= 


^ 


^ 


j£2. 


■* 


E'en     in  the  darkest  night    He 
Je  -  sus  can  make  me  whole,  Je  - 
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can  give  joy  and  light ;  Lord,  save  ma  !  give  me  sight,  I     come  to   thee, 
sus  can  save  my  soul ;  Lord,  save  me  !  make  me  whole,  I     come  to   thee. 
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1  Saviour  I  thy  gentle  voice 
Gladly  we  hear ; 
Author  of  all  our  joys, 

Ev«r  be  near ; 
Our  souls  would  cling  to  thee, 
[:  Let  us  thy  fullness  see,  :J 
Our  life  to  cheer. 


'  My  peace  I  give  unto  you."    John  14  :  27. 

2  Fountain  of  life  divine  I 
Thee  we  adore ; 
We  would  be  wholly  thine 

Forevermore ; 
Freely  forgive  our  sin, 
J:  Grant  heavenly  peace  within,  :|| 
Thy  light  restore. 
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3  Though  to  our  faith  unseen, 
While  darkness  reigns, 
On  thee  alone  we  lean 
While  life  remains; 
By  thy  free  grnce  restored, 
|:  Our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord  : 
In  joyful  strains  I 
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:  soisros    or    salvation.  : 
THORNTON.      C.  M.    Double. 
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'Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true 
heart."     Heb.  10  :  32. 

1  Prater  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  PraySr  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

8  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest   strains   that 
reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  oontrito  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays  1" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The  Christian's  native  air, 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


6  0  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  1 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord  1  teaoh  us  how  to  pray. 

67  "  Wlun  thou  hast  shut  thy  door, 
fray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in 
secret."     Matt.  6  :  6. 

1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  flies  : 
Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  near  ; 
Thy  grace  can   raise  my  comforts 
high, 
And  bauish  every  fear. 

3  My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord  1 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
Oh  I  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembliug  heart. 

4  Oh  I  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 

-    PRA-YER.    SONOS.   ^^ 


68     "O  God,  hear  the  prayer  of  thy 
servant."     Dan.  9  :  17. 

1  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  «an  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  1  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  tbee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  "  Thou  hast  died." 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love,  to   bleed  and 

die, 
To  bear  the  gross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  Name. 
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Words  by  PA1GKAVE. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


MY  SAVIOUR  DEAR.     7s. 

"A  Saviour,  which  it  Christ  the  Lord."     Luke  2  :  11. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKINS. 
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1.  Thou  that  once  oq    mother's  kuee    Wert   a      lit  -  tie    one  like    me,     "When  I    wake  or     go     to     bed, 
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Lay  thy  hand   a  -  bout  my  head ;    Let    me   feel  tbee  va  -  ry    near,      Je  -  sus  Christ,  my  Sav-iour  dear. 
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2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 
Close  beside  me  all  the  night, 
Make  me  gentle,  kind,  and  true, 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do. 
Help  and  cheer  me  -when  I  fret, 
And  forgive  when  I  forget. 


S  Thou  art  near  me  when  I  pray, 
Though  thou  art  so  far  away  ; 
Thou  my  little  hymn  wilt  hear, 
Jesus  Christ,  my  Saviour  dear. 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee 
Wert  a  little  one  like  me. 


:e>r.a.y:b:r    sonqs. 


J) 


(r 


70 

Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  

PILGRIM,    WATCH  AND  PRAY. 

"  Let  my  prayer  be  as  the  evening  sacrifice."     Ps.  141  :  ». 
I     First  time. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
Second  time. 


{Soft  -  ly     on    the  breath  of    eve-Ding  Comes  the  ten  -  der   6igh  of    day  ;  1 

Lone-ly  heart,  by    sor  -  row   la  -  dea,  [Omit ]    Tis   the  time  to     pray.      J 


^EjF^ 


3=PL 


Chorus. 


r? 

Wea  -  ry      pil  -  grim,  cease  thy  mourning; Weary  pilgrim,  cease  thy  mourniug,  Rest  beyond  forev  -  er. 
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Tis  the  hour  when  hallowed  feelings 
Chase  our  doubts  and  fears  away ; 

'Ti-  the  hour  for  calm  devotion, 
Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 

3. 
Tho'  temptations  dark  oppress  thee, 

Jesus  guide*  thee  on  thy  way; 
He  will  bear  thy  lightest  whisper, 

Pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 


"  Even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me."     Ps.  139  :  11. 

Tune— "Stockwcll,"  p.  85. 
3  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend ; 
They  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble 
We  still  hoping  for  its  end. 


1  Silently  the  shades  of  evening 
Gather  round  my  lonely  door  j 
Silently  they  bring  before  me, 
Faces  I  shall  see  no  more. 


2  Oh,  the  lost,  the  unforgotten, 
Tho'  the  world  he  oft  forgot  : 
Oh,  the  shrouded  and  the  lonely  I 
In  our  hearts  they  perish  not. 

—    PRAYER     SONO-S.   Z 


4  How  such  holy  memories  cluster, 

Like  the  stare  when  storms  are  past, 
Pointing  up  to  that  fair  haven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


.  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ^^Z^^ 

NEAR   THE  CROSS. 

1  The  'world  is  crucified  unit  met  and  I  -nnto  the  world. "     Gal.  6  :  14. 
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Mnsic  by  W.  H.  DOANE. 
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1.  Je  -  6us,  keep  me  near  the  cross,      In     thy  love     a  -  bid  -  ing,         I      'will  glo  -  ry    in     thy  name, 

2.  Near  the  cross,    a  trembling  soul,    Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me ;    There  the  bright  and  morning  star 
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In      thy  -word    con  -  fid   -  ing. 
Sheds   its  beams    a -round     me. 
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In      the  Cross,      In      the  Cross,     Be      my    glo  -  ry     ev    -     er, 
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Triumph  in    his  name  a- lone,    Might- y    to      de  -  liv 
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FRA-iTER. 


soisro-s. 


8  Near  the  Cross !  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Bring  its  scenes  before  me ; 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day, 
With  its  shadow  o'er  me. 

4  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait, 
Hoping,  trusting  ever, 
Till  I  gain  my  golden  crown, 
Praise  the  glorious  giver. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAILOR. 
Gently,  Earnestly.     .  . 


INVOCATION.     L  M. 
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11  For  so  he  giveth  his  beloved  sleep"     Ps.  127 :  1. 

I  lat  my  weary  head  to  rest 

Upou  my  loving  Father's  breast; 

Od  mountain  top,  or  raging  deep, 

My  Father  pats  his  child  to  sleep. 
2  Though  snares  and  dangers  round  me  stand 

He  holds  me  in  his  mighty  hand; 

He  orders  all  thiugs  for  the  best, 

And  gives  my  soul  refreshing  rest. 
8  Though  fears  disturb  me  in  the  night, 

My  Father's  love  is  infinite ; 

He  kindly  stands  beside  my  bed, 

And  gently  soothes  my  throbbing  head. 

4  When  vexed  with  grief  and  racked  with  pain, 

My  Father  doth  my  soul  sustaiu ; 

He  doth  his  child  in  safety  keep, 

He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep. 
6  And  when  apon  my  bed  of  death 

I  yield  to  thee  my  latest  breath, 

Theu,  in  thy  love,  so  broad,  so  deep, 

O  Father,  put  thy  ehild  to  sleep. 
6  To  sleep  in  Christ,  to  toil  no  more, 

My  wauderings  for  ever  o'er; — 

Then  to  thyself  my  spirit  take, 

Aud  bid  thy  child  in  glory  wake  1 
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'As  many  as  are  ltd  by  the  Spirit  0/  God,  they  art  the 
sons  0/  God."      Rom.  S:  14. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above, 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  foar  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 

8  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blessed; 
Lead  us  to  heaven  the  seat  of  bliss 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

"  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Itrael.  shall  neither  ilumber  nor 
sleep.  '     Ps.  ■*■  :  4. 

Suh  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near: 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 


^KAYJEXl     SONGS. 


SONQS     OF     SAXVA.TION.  : 
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HYMNS  TO   "INVOCATION." 


2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast  1 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  oannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Come  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

"  And  theywere  all filled with  the  Holy  Ghost."    Acts,  i:  4. 

1  As  once  of  old  a  chosen  band 

Together  eame  "  with  one  accord," 
Intent  to  leant  how  best  to  spread 
The  knowledge  of  their  risen  Lord; 

2  As,  suddenly,  the  Spirit  eame, 

And  touched  each  glowing  heart  and  brow, 
So,  with  a  consecrating  flame, 

Anoint,  O  Lord,  thy  servants  now. 

8  Give  us  that  Spirit's  power  to  feel, 
Baptise  each  soul  with  holy  fire ; 
And  with  devotion's  burning  zeal 
Do  thoH  our  every  thought  inspire. 

4  Then  can  we  move,  a  conquering  host, 
Jesus  our  Leader  and  our  Lord ; 
With  highest  power  to  save  the  lost, 
And  lead  them  upward  to  our  God. 

Mrs.  R.  W.  CLARK. 
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/  /     "By  whom  the  -world  is  crucified  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the 
world."     Gal.  6  :  14. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  orois  of  Christ  my  God  : 
All  the  vaiu  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  thy  blood. 

8  See !  from  his  head,  his  hands,  bis  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  \ 
Or  thorns  compote  a  Saviour's  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

/  O      "  Let  us  dr^/ui  near  with  a  true  heart."     Heb.  10 :  23. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 

'Tis  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 


8  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 

Where  friend  holds  fellowship  -with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LIMA  C.  BAXTER. 


_  SONGS     OF"     SALVATION. 


I'M  KNEELING  AT  THE  DOOR. 

"Knock,  ami  it  shall It  ofnt*d  unte  you."     Matt  7  :  7. 
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Music  bj  T.  E.  PEEK1XS. 
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1.  I'm     kneeling,  Lord,    at    mer-  cy's  gate,    With  trembling  hope  and  fear ; 

2.  None    ev  -  er    emp  -  ty  turned  a  -  way,     Who  tru  -  ly  sought  thy  face : 
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I've    wait-ed   long,   and 
And      I,     my   Sav  -  iour, 
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still     I     wait  Thy  gracious  voice  to    hear.      Thy  precious  word  has  bkl    me  seek  The  joys  thou  hast  in 
come  to  -  day,   To  seek  thy  pardoning  grace.  Thy  precious  blood  is     all   my  pica  :  This  can  nay  soul  re- 
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Btorc;      0   Lord,  in     iner-cy  speak  to    me,    I'm  kneeling   at    the  door,      I'm  kneeliug  at     the  door, 
6torc ;      0   Lord,  in     mer-cy,  Ac. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


I'M    KNEELING   AT    THE   DO  OR. -Concluded. 


^ 


57 


g^^ 


-vs 


1 


ml 


Kueel-ing  at    the     door,  0     Lord,  in    mer  -  cy  speak  to     me,      I'm  kneeling      at      the  door. 
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iM/nrrar.    r* 

'  Thou  art  my  hiding-place."     Ps.  32  :  7. 


S.  B.  MARSH. 

d.c. 
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Jksus  !  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  t  hide  ; 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  ; 

Oh,  receive  mv  soul  at  lastl 


Other  refuge  have  I  none, — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ! 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone  I 

Still  support  and  oomfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


FRA-YEIR.      SONGS. 


3. 

Thou,  O  Christ,  art  nil  I  want; 

All  and  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
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SILENT  RIVER. 
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"  He  will Ttvallom  up  death  in  victory."     Is.  25  :  8. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.    From  "Sonus  or  Gladness.' 
1st.  ,,  I  2d. 
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Wnit-iug  by    tliu     si-  lent  riv-er,  Lord,  I  watch  and  pray  ;    ) 

Let   thy  mer-  ey     fail    me   nev-er     [Omit 1  J    In   my  dy  •  iug    day. 

d.  o.  With  thy  presence  make  me  fearless  ;  [Omit J     Saviour,  give  me   light. 


Thro'  the  ral  •  ley? 
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dark  and  cheerless,  Thro'  the  shades  of  night,    j  Lord,  he  near  me  ; 


Saviour,  ehe«r  me  ;  j  Je  -  6us,  mighty  to    de  •  liv  -  er, 
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Hear  me  o'er  the  silent  riv-  er. 


Jesus,  Saviour,  strengthen,  pity; 

Thou  hast  crossed  the  tide  ; 
Lead  me  to  the  golden  city — 

Jesus,  precious  Guide. 
Take  nwny  my  fear  of  dying, 

Hid  my  trembling  cense: 
On  thy  promises  relying. 

Grant  me  joy  and  peace. 


_    PRW-VER     SONOS. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour,  keep  me,  hoid  nie 

In  the  hour  of  death  ; 
With  thy  bring  arms  enfold  me 

At  thy  latest  breath. 
Thou  hast  won  the  battle  for  me ! 

Saviour,  help  me  sing; 
Grave,  -where  is  thy  victory  o'er  me  f 

Where,  0  death,  thy  sting? 


82 


SONGS     OP     SALVATION.  Z^Z 

GENTLE  JESUS. 

'  Reconciled  to  God  by  tht  di*th  of  his  Son."     Rom.  5  :  11. 
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English. 


1.  Geu-tlc     Je  -    sus,      SSav  -  iour  mild,        Hear  thy   low   -  ly,      suppliant  child  ;        Noth-ing    bring   I 


1.  Gen  -  tie     Je  -   sus, 

2.  In    this  drear  -  y 


any  -  iour  mild, 
vale     be  -  low 


Hear  thy   low 
Thou  hast  trod 


suppliant  child  ;        Noth-ing    bring   I 
path    of    woe, —     Thou  hast  known  the 
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tb      thy   feet,        Nought  for  thine     ac  -  cept  -ance  meet ;        But      a      soul     for       sin       dis- tressed: 
dread  -  ful  power        Of       the  temp  -  ter's      e   -   vil    hour, —    Felt     the   time     of      gloom  and  fear, — 


7+ 0- 


ru 


Efc  -1       J    s  f   =*=rf=*=E  -[       [    E 


m^^m^ 


Gen  -  tie      Je 
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give      it      rest, 
bit   -   ter    tear. 
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Now  I  bend  before  thy  throne, 
All  my  guilt  and  folly  own ; 
Yet  with  earnest  heart  I  plead 
Comfort,  pardon  in  my  need  : 
This  my  plea,  and  nought  beside  :— 
Gentle  Jesus,  thou  hast  died. 


i»r.a.-^-er.    soisra-s. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


BLESSED   REDEEMER. 


"  IVho  keefieit  covenant  and  siwwt*t  tturcf  uutt  thy  uranti."     a  Chron.  6  :  14. 
Words  by  FAN  NT  CROSBY 

I 


Music  by  JAS.  M.  SOUTH, 
ft- 
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1.  Blessed    Re- deem  -er,      gracious-ly    bear      us,    Breathing  dc -to    -    tion    like   in-c«ose  to    thee; 

2.  Tranquil-ly     fad  -  ing,     slow-ly    de  -  elin  -  irig,    Twilight  is    pass  -  ing     in    beauty      a  -  way ; 
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Ten- der  -  ly   shield  us,      lov  -  ing  -  ly    cheer    t53,  Bless-ed  Re -deem-  er,     thy    children    are    we. 

Now  on    thy    bo  -  som    safe  -  ly     re  -  elin  -  ing,  Teach  us,  our   Fa    -    tb«r,  oh,  teach  us     to     pray. 
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d.  s.  Ten-  der  -  ly  shield    us,  <fcc. 
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BLESSED  REDEEMER— Concluded. 
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D.8. 


3  °  "'3  p     3 

fore    thee ;  Grant  our  pe-  ti  -  tion — hear,  we  im-plore  thee,  Voi-ccs  now   sing  -  iog     praises  to  thee. 
riv  -   er,     Till  we  shall  praise  thee  singing  for  -  ev   -   er,      Je-sus,  our     Sav  -  iour,     glo-ry   to   thee. 
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With  rigor. 


GOD  BLESS  OUR  SCHOOL 


"  He  whom  thou  blessest  is  blessed. ' 


i 


A 


Numb.  22  :  6. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAILOR. 


m^^^mmmm^ 


J=i 


1.  God      bless    our  school  1     Sing  to    the  praise  of  God  most  high ;    Sing  how  he  sent  his     Son    to     die ; 

2.  God      bless    our  school !    Bring  all  the  wandering  children    in,       Bring  all   the  heirs  of    death  and  sin, 
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Sing  how  he  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh  : 
Bring  them  im-mor-tal    life     to     win : 


God 
God 


bless 
bless 


our  school  I 
our  school  I 


mmm 


p — — —  ~n —  r*    ^^F 


■U+ 


■££. 


3  God  ble'ss  our  school! 

Teach  us  the  word  of  truth  to  know, 
Teach  us  in  Christian  strength  to  grow, 
Teach  us  to  serve  thee  here  below  I 
God  bless  our  school ! 

4  God  bless  our  school  1 

Fill  every  heart  with  heavenly  grace 
Lead  us  in  love  to  that  blest  place 
■Where  we  shall  see  our  Saviour's  face : 
God  bless  our  school  1 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION 

JESUS,   MY  ALL 

"  I  will  appear  in  the  cloud  upon  the  mercy-seat."     Lev.  16 :  i. 
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fall; 


,    (  Lord,  at  thy  mer  -  cy-seat,  Hum-bly     I 

'  j  Pleading  thy  promise  sweet,  Lord,  hear  my  call ;  \  Now  let  thy  work  be-  gin  Oh,  make  me  pure  within, 

„  j  Tears  of    re  -  pent-  ant  grief  Si  -   lent  -  ly  fall ;  j 

'J  Help  thou  my  un  -  be- lief,   Hear  thou  my  call.  J    Oh,  how  I    pine  for  thee  !  'Tie  all  my  hope,  my  plea  : 
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Cleanse  me  from  every  sin,  Je  -  sus 
Je-sus  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus 


all. 
all. 


3. 

nark !  how  the  words  of  love 

Tenderly  fall, 
Ere  to  the  realms  above, 

Heard  is  my  call ; 
Now  every  doubt  has  flown, 
Broken  my  heart  of  stone, 
Lord,  I  am  thine  alone, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


Still  at  thv  mercv-seat 

Humbly  I  fall ; 
Pleading  thy  promise  sweet, 

Heard  is  my  call. 
Faith  wiugs  my  soul  to  thee, 
This  all  my  hope  shall  be. 
Jesus  has  died  for  me, 

Jesus,  my  all. 


v^ 


Jesus,  1  long  for  thee, 
While  here  I  roam  ; 
Earth  has  no  joy  for  me, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

When  shall  my  soul  arise, 

Joyful  with  glad  surprise, 

Up  to  its  native  skies  f 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


"  In  thy  light  shall  we  see  light."     Pi.  36 :  9. 


2  Graut  me  a  light  divine, 
While  here  1  roam. 

O'er  my  dark  path  to  shine, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

Oh,  my  sail  heart,  be  still 

Patient  in  every  ill, 

Thine  be  a  Father's  will ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

—    PRA-YER    SONGS. 


3  There  shall  I  see  his  face, 
No  more  to  roam  ; 
Clasped  in  his  dear  embrace  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

Soon  shall  my  spirit  rise, 

Joyful  with  glaa  surprise, 

Up  to  its  native  skies  ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

FAN>'Y  CROSBY. 
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SONOS     OF     SOLVATION. 

CROWN  OF  LIFE. 
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"  The  crown  of  life,  which  the  Lord  hath  promised  to  them  that  love  him."    James  i  :  12. 

Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
First  time.  I    Second  time. 
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Gracious  Sav  -  iour,  can    it      be     There  a  -  waits    a  crown  for    me, 

Crown  of  righ-teous-ness,    so  bright,  [Omit ]    Grown  of  nev-er  fad  -  ing  light  f 

Can    it      be,       a    harp   of    gold,     In   thy  choir  these  hands  shall  hold? 

That  this  Toice  shall  join  the   song   [Omit ]     Sung  by  angels  round  the  throne ! 
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Yes,    O     yes,     his  word  be  -  liev  -  ing,   End-less  joy     his  love  will  give ;     At    his  hands  the  crown  re  ■ 
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3  Shall  I  have  a  glorious  dress, 
Purchased  by  thy  righteousness  ? 
Shall  I  dwell  with  thee  on  high, 
Never  more  to  sin,  nor  die  f 

4  Shall  I  pass  the  pearly  gates  ? 
Shall  I  walk  the  golden  streets  ? 
Shall  I  see  the  great  white  throne, 
And  behold  the  Lamb  thereon  ? 
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■Words  by  FASSY  CROSBY. 


—  soisras    op   salvation.    : 

FAITH  IN   CHRIST. 

"  By  grace  ye  are  saved,  through  faith."     Ep*         .  8. 


^ 


Mnsic  bj  A.  VAN  ALSTTXE. 


Let  faith  in  Christ  mv  heart  iuspire,  And  tunc  my  voice  to  pn..-6e  ; 


Di  -  rcct  in  every  thought  I  breathe,  And  every  note  I 

"aith  that  cheers  my  pilgrim  way,  When  shadows  o'er  me  in 
bids  me  look  a-bovo  the  6torin,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  all 


'Tis  faith  that  binds  me  W  the  cross  And 
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D.  o.  'Tis  faith  that  saves  me  ev-  ery  hour,  And  faith  my  song  shall  be. 
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keeps  me  near  my  God ;  'Tis  faith  that  gives  me  joy  and  pence  Thro'  Christ's  ntouing  blood.    I     know  that  my  Re  • 
broken  one  by  one,  .My  heart  could  rise  above  the  wreck,  And  say,''  Thv  will  be  done." 


w. 
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Faith  is  the  rock  on  which  I  stand ; 

The  anchor  of  my  eoul ; 
The  magnet  drawing  me  above 

Where  life's  pure  waters  roll. 
Come,  trials,  come;  one  beam  of  faith 

Can  pierce  the  darkest  night; 
'Twill  guide  me  through  the  vale  of  death, 

And  there  be  lost  in  sight. 
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PRECIOUS  JESUS.     7,6. 

"  Unto  you  which  believe  he  is  precious."     i  Pet  2  :  7. 
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1.  I    need  thoe,  precious  Jesus,      For     I      am    full    of     sin,  My   soul    is   dark  and  guilt-  y,      My 

2.  I     need  thee,  blessed  Je-sus,      For     I      am    ve  -  ry     poor ;         A     stranger    and     a      pil-  grim,  I 
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heart  is  dead  with-  in.         I 
have  no  earthly  store.      I 


need  the  cleansing  fountain  "Where  T   can  al-ways  flee, 
need  the  love  of   Je-sus   To   cheer  me  on  my   way, 
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Tlie     blood"  of  Christ  most 
To     guide  my  doubting 
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precious,  The  sinner's  perfect  plea, 
footsteps,  To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 


fe£ 


^ 


r 


I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

I  need  a  friend  like  thee  ; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 


I  need  thee,  blessed  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  thee  soon 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  thy  throne. 
There  with  thy  blood-bought  children, 

My  joy  shall  ever  be 
To  sing  thy  praise,  Lord  Jesus, 

To  gaze,  my  Lord,  on  thee. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION.: 


MY  JESUS,  AS   THOU   WILT.     6. 

"  Not  my  iviil  but  thine  be  done."     Natt.  22  :  42, 


Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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-I jL^p{r^rjrj-fl T      1       1  TH^ 

iay     thv  "will    be     mine!      In  -  to       thy  hand  of     love        I 


1.  My     Je  -   sus,    as   thou   wilt!     Oh,  may     thy  will    be     mine  I      In  -  to       thy 

2.  My     Je  -   sus,   as   thou  wilt!    Tho' seen  through  many  a     tear,      Let    not      my   star    of    hope  Grow 


g=?4  i  _LE     r.    i  — E 


9     ' 


r  r  r  r  ffH-M-r!  g  g  -rt^^ 


« 


3-*-1— #==^ 


~r-- 


•  -i— #- 


^=^ 


^hH-*t=4 


^. 


would   my    all       re    -   siijjn:   Through  sor  -  row,  or  through  joy,       Con  -  duct    mo     as     thine   own, 
dim      or     dis  -   ap  -   pear:       Since  thou     on   earth  hast   wept      And     sor-rowedoft       a  -  lone, 
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And     help     mo  still    to      say,      My 
If        I      must  weep  with  thee,     My 
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Lord,  tliy  will    bo     done! 
Lord,    thy  will    be     done! 
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3. 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me : 
Each  changing  future  scene, 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee  ; 
Then  to  my  homo  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 


iFAirrii  AJtsriD  hope  sonqs. 
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y  1      "  The  peace  of  God,  which  passeth 
all  understanding."     Phil.  4:  7. 

1  Mt  soul  doth  long  for  tbee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast; 
Unworthy  though  I  be 

Of  so  divine  a  guest! 
Of  so  divine  a  guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 

Until  it  come  to  thee  ! 

2  Until  it  come  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  look  around; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 

No  rest  is  to  be  found  1 
No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love: 
Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above  1 


S03NTQS     OF     SALVATION. ! 

HYMNS   TO  "MY  JESUS." 

Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 
On  pleasures  here  below: 

To  God  that  wealth  belongs  ; 
On  him  that  wealth  bestow. 
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"  Seek    those     things    which    are 
above."     Col.  3  :  1. 


1  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Dwell  with  thy  God  above- 
For  here  thou  canst  not  rest, 

Nor  here  give  out  thy  love. 
Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart  1 

Be  not  a  trifler  here ; 
Ascend  above  these  clouds — 

Dwell  in  a  higher  sphere. 

2  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  and  dim  ; 
Go  up  to  heaven  and  God ; 
Take  up  thy  love  to  him. 


yO    "  Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord.' 
Ps-  37:  5. 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand ; 

Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 
I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

2  The  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine  :  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 
Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  thee  may  seem, 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

My  sickness  or  my  health, 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 

My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 


67 

y  4  "  A  city  which  hath  foundations, 
•whose  builder  and  maker  is  God." 
Heb.  11 :  10. 

1  There  is  a  blessed  Home 

Beyond  this  land  of  woa, 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, — 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 

Within  its  portals  swell : 
Around  its  glorious  Throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  one, 

And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  O,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  who  died. 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side ; 
To  give  to  him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won, 
And  sing  through  endless  days, 

The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God, 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below, 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe  ; 
Wait  but  a  little  while, 

In  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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Words  hy  BONAR. 


=I^=  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  r= 

JESUS  /S  MINE. 

"  Who  shall  separate  its  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?"     Romans  8  :  35. 


S^^ilS^ 


Music  bv  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy,     Je  -  sus     is     mine  1  Break  ev  -  ery  ten  -  der  tie,       Je  -  sue     is   mine! 

2.  Tempt  not   my  soul    a -way,    Je  -   sus     is     mine!  Here -would  I     ev  -  er   stay,     Je  -  6us     is  mine  I 

3.  Fare  -  well,  mor-lal  -  i  -  ty,       Je  -  sus     is     mine  !  Wei  •  come,   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv,       Je  -  sue     is   mine  1 


^^m&m 


}m^m 


ti^ 


Dark    is    the  wil-derness,  Earth  hath  no  rcatitig-plnec,   Je  -  sus     a  -  lone  can  bless,    Je  -  sus    is   mine  ! 

Per  -  ish-ing  things  of  clay,  Horn  hut  for  one  brief  dav,  Pass  from  mv  heart  a -way,     Je  -  sus    is   mine! 

"Welcome,  O  loved  and  blessed,  Welcome,  sweet  6cenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  mv  Saviour's  breast,  Je  -  sus    is   mine  1 


**£zmf^WmM 


OU    "A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother. " 
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Now  T  have  found  a  friend, 

Jesus  is  miue ! 
His  love  shall  never  end, 

Josus  is  mine  1 
Though  earthly  joys  decrease, 
Though  earthly  friendships  cease, 
Now  I  have  lasting  peace, 

Jesus  is  mine  I 


2  When  death  is  sent  to  me, 

Jesus  is  mine  I 
Welcome,  eternity ; 

Jeous  is  mine  1 
He  my  redemption  is, 
Wisdom  and  right eousnese, 
Life,  light,  and  holiness, 

Jesus  is  mine  1 


Prov.  1 8  :  24. 

3  Father,  thy  name  I  bless, 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
Thine  was  the  sovereign  grace, 

Praise  shall  be  (June! 
Spirit  of  holiness. 
Sealing  the  Father's  grace, 
Thou  mad'st  my  soul  embrace 

Jesus  as  mine  1 
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Words  bv  FANNY  C^OSRY. 

H N 1 


WATCHING,   HOPING,   PRAYING. 

'Let  us  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace."     Heb.  4  :  16. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  Do      we  thirst  for      liv  -  ing      wa  -  tcr,       In 

2.  Je  -   sus  feels    our      ev  -  ery      tri  -  a],        In       his    love     a 

3.  Look    be -yond  life's  tmuL- led      o  -  cean,   Joy     by  faith   sur 
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pin  -  iug  <  Do  we,  walk-ins 
bid  -  iug,  Bear  the  cress,  and 
vey  -  ing,        Press    we    on  -  ward 
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Chorus. 
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here     in     dark  -  ness,  Feel  our  strength  de  -  clin    -   ing  ?    Watching  till    our    Lord  shall    call     us, 
wait  with    pa-tience,  All      to    him    con  -  fid    -    ing. 
to      the     glo  -  ry,    Watching,  hop  -  ing,     pray  -  iug. 
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Hope     in  him   for-  ev  -  er;      Pray,  what-ev  -  er   shall  be  -  fall     us,         Je  -   sus  will  de  -  liv  -    er. 


70 


98 


SONQS     OIF1     SALVATION. 

SAFE   WITHIN   THE  VAIL. 

"  Looking  for  the  coming  of  tLe  day  of  GoJ."     2  Peter  3:12. 
i     1st  time. 


J.  M.  LTANS. 


Land    a 

(1    the 


head  I"  its    fruits    are      wav  -    in^ 
liv    -    ids    wa  -  ters     lav  -  ins 
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(      Ou  -  ward,     bark  I    the  cape     I'm    round  -iogj 
J     Hear  the       barpi      of    God     re  -  sound  -  ing 


I 
O'er     the 

[Omit.  .  . 
See      the 


hills      of      fade-less       green ;       [ 
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bless-  ed    wave  their    bands; 
[Omit 

Ft  f  f  1   .  ^e* 
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Chorus. 


Shores  where  boav'nly  forms  are  s-en.     Rocks  and  storms  I'll  fear  no     more,  When  on    that     e  -  ter-nal  shore; 
From  the   bright  immor  -  tal    bauds.    Rocks  and  storms,  <fce. 
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Drop  the  an-chor  I  Fori  the  sail  I    I    am  mw  within  the  vail  I 
jtle.      .    ,   j£j>.tL4i- 
■•••■ 


On  this  calm  and  silver.-  lay  ; 
Seaward  fast  the  tide  is  gliding, 

Shores  iu  sunlight  stretch  away. — Cno. 


^^         gg  g  y  *    E     *  I     .  IJ         Praised 

\f~r      p     *  *       "  *  We  are  safe 


4  Now  we're  safe  from  nil  temptation. 
All  the  storms  of  life  are  p&sl  ; 
■k  of  our  talration, 
at  home  at  last  ! — Cho. 
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Words  by  J.  B.  MONSELL. 


SOON  AND  FOREVER. 

11  The  night  is  far  spent ',  the  day  is  at  hand."     Romans  13  :  12. 


Music  arranged  for  this  Work. 
Fine. 
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.     (  Soon'  and  for  -  ev  -  er  !  sucb  promise  our  trust,  Tho'  ash-es     to    ash  -  es,  and  dust    un  -  to    dust :    ) 
'  J  Soon  and  for  -  ev  -  er,  our   u  -  nion  shall  be  Made  perfect,  our  glo-rioua  Redeem- er,  in    thee.     )   W 
d.  c.  life  cannot    fail,      and  death  cannot  sev  -  er,  Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 
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sins  and  the   sorrows  of   time  shall  be    o'er,     Its  pangs  and  its    part-iugs    re -menibercd  no  more  ;  Where 


TOT 


Soon  and  forever  the  breaking  of  day 

Shall  chase  all  the  nin'ht-cl<>\:ds  of  sorrow  away  ; 

Soon  and  forever  we'll  see  as  we're  seen, 

And  know  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that  have  been; 

Where  fightings  without  and  conflicts  within 

Shall  weary  no  more  in  the  warfare  with  sin; 

Where  tears  and  where  fears  and  where  death  shall  be  never, 

Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  60on  aud  forever. 


Soon  aud  forever  the  work  shall  be  done, 
The  warfare  accomplished,  the  victory  won ; 
Soon  and  forever  the  soldier  lay  down 
The  sword  for  a  harp,  the  cross  for  a  crown. 
Then  sink  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, 
A  glorious  to-morrow  is  brightening  and  near, 
When — blessed  reward  for  each  faithful  endeavor — 
Christians  with  Christ  shall  be,  soon  and  forever. 


^ 
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SOHNTC3-S     OF     SALVATION. 


CHRIST  IN   THE   VESSEL. 

'  /  have  put  my  trust  in  the  Lord  God."     Ps.  73  :  28. 
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KARL  KEDEN. 
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1.  Be- gone,  un  -  be- lief!    My    Sav  -  iour   is   near;    And  for  my     re  -  lief    "Will  sure- ly      ap-pear  :  By 
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prayer  let   mewres-tle,     And    he     will   per-  form  ;  With  Christ  in    theves-sel,        I    smile    at    the  storm 
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Chortis. 
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By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,    And    he    will  perform  ;  With  Christ  in  the  vcs-scl,       I   smile  at    tii.si.nn. 
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—    FAITH     A.JNTI3     MOFE     SOISTOS. 
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—  S03STOS     OF     SALVATION.  _  

HYMNS   TO  "CHRIST  IN   THE  VESSEL" 


^\ 


2  Determined  to  save, 

He  watched  o'er  mj  path, 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death  : 
And  can  lie  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  his  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me, 

To  put  me  to  shame  ? 

8  Whv  should  I  complain 

Of  waut  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  salvation, 

I  know  from  his  word, 
Through  much  tribulation, 

Must  follow  their  Lord. 

4  Though  dark  be  my  way, 

Since  he  is  my  guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  his  to  provide  : 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  darker  than  mine ; 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer, 

And  shall  1  repine? 

5  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink  : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long, 
And  then.  0.  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song ! 


A  \J  X  "  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  of 
thy  kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy 
power."     Ps.  145:  11. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name : 
The  name,  all  vietorious, 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all 

2  God  ruleth  on  high 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ; 

His  presence  we  have: 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King. 

3  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son  : 
Our  Saviour's  high  praises 

The  angels  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

4  Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right — 
All  glory  and  power 

And  wisdom  and  might; 
Ail  honor  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love. 
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1\)/Q  "O  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
and  let  us  exalt  his  name  to- 
gether."    Ps.  34  :  3. 

1  O,  worship  the  King 

All-glorious  above; 
0,  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  lovet 
Our  Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor, 

And  girded  with  praise. 

2  0,  tell  of  his  might, 

O,  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

Whose  canopy  space  1 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  bis  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills, 

It  descends  to  the  plains, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rains. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And'  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust. 

Nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  1 

How  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer  and  Friend. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


CLING  CLOSE  TO   THE  ROCK. 

"  In  full  assurance  of  faith."     Heb.  10  :  «. 
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1.  Cling   close  to     the  Rock,    brother,      dan  -  ger      is      near  ; 

2.  Cling   close  to     the  Rock,    brother,     close  -  ly       to  -  day, 

3.  Cling   close  to    the  Rock,    brother,    close      to      the     Rock, 
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Cling  close  to  thy  Suv  -  iour,  and 
Ere  waves  of  temp-ta  -  tion  shall 
Tho'     tempests  may  rage,    and    tho1 


doubt     not,     nor       feorj 

sweep    thee      a     -    way ; 

bil  -   lows    may     shock, 
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For   Je     -     sus     will  hold     thee,    Al- might  -  y       to       save,  Thy 

Cling  close      to       the  Rock,      in       tho  time         of     thy      grief.  For 

For   Jo     ..    sus_  the   Sav  -  iour,  .thy   Ref    -    uge,  thy     Frignd,         In 


£-■ 


1 — 4 — » — l-l \ — U-4  *>-' — g     L' 


ffp — *  .  — p #-f  WT 


C/toi-iif. 


l± 


Je    -  sus,    who    tri  -  umphed  o'er  death    and  the  grave. 

Je    -  sus  brings  speed  -  y       and   pre  -  cious     re   -  lief, 

mcr  -  cy    hath  loved    thee,    and  loves      to  the  end. 
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Cling    close  to     the  Rock,    tho'     the 
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CLING    CLOSE    TO    THE    ROCK. -Concluded, 
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0^(/7Z     S.  M. 


"  iJy  //**  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  ive  shall  be  saved."     Acts  15  :  11. 


Dr.  L.  MASON. 
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1.  A  6inner  saved  by  grace!  No  other  hope  is  mine, Than  thus  to  see  my  Father's  face,  And  in  his  glory  shine. 
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No  merits  of  my  own, 
No  righteousness  I  bring, 

With  broken,  contrite  heart,  alone 
To  Jesus'  cross  I  cling. 

3. 

I  know  he  will  forgive 
My  sins,  if  thus  I  come; 

I  know  that  I  at  last  shall  live 
With  him  in  heaven  my  home. 
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1. 


'  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord."     Ps.  55  :  22. 

3. 


H  »w  gentle  God's  commands! 

How  kiud  his  precepts  are  ! 
"  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord. 

And  trust  his  constant  care." 
2. 
Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 

Shall  guard  his  children  well. 


Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  wciry  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 

And  sweet  refreshment  find. 
4. 
His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Through  each  succeeding  day  ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 

And  bear  a  song  away. 


^= 


FAITH     AIsr;D      HOP: 


SOUSTGS- 


76 


106 


AL/DA.     C.  M. 

"  I  know  tltat  my  Redeemer  livct/u"     Job.  19  :  25. 


P.  B.  THOMPSON. 


1.  My   faith  shall  tri-  umph  o'er  the  grave,  And  tram-pie  ou      the     tombs:     My     Je  -  sus,  my    Re-deem-  er, 

d.  c.  And  death,  the   last    of      all   his 
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lives,  My     God,  my  Saviour,    comes:  Ere  long    I    know  he  shall  ap-pear,  In  power  and  glo  -  ry   great; 
foes,   Lie  vanquished  at  his     feet. 
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2  Then,  though  the  worms  my  flesh  devour, 

And  make  my  form  their  prey, 
I  know  I  shall  arise  with  power, 

On  the  last  judgment-day: 
When  God  shall  stand  upon  the  earth, 

Him  thero  mine  eyes  shall  see; 
My  flesh  shall  feel  a  second  birth, 

And  ever  with  him  be. 


3  Then  his  own  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye; 
And  paius  tiud  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 

Shall  cease  eternally. 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay? 
Oh,  hasten  thy  appearance,  Lord, 

And  bring  the  welcome  day. 
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l.\J  /  "  I  will  give  you  rest."    Matt,  n  :  28. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Come  unto  me  and  rest: 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad, 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 

Aud  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink  and  live. 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

8  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light, 
Look  unto  me,  thy  mora  shall  rise 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun: 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  all  my  journey's  done. 

IUO      "In  my  Fat/ter's  house  are  many  mansions.     John  14:2. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mausions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 
Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 


S03STGtS     Of     SALVATION.  \ 
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2  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 

My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all, — 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
Aud  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

"  The  Lord  God  giveth  them  light:  and  they  shall  reign 
/or  ever  and  ever.     Rev.  22:  5. 

1  These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear,    . 

When  all  the  saints  are  crowned; 
These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  bear 

On  yonder  holy  ground. 
These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and  white, 

Which  we  shall  then  put  od, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  sons  of  light, 

We  sit  on  yonder  throne. 

2  Then  welcome  toil  and  care  and  pain ! 

And  welcome  sorrow  too  1 
All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  gain, 

With  such  a  prize  in  view. 
Come,  crown  and  throne;  come,  robe  and  palm ; 

Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace  1 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb  I 

Rise,  Sun  of  righteousness  1 

"  To  whom  be  honor  and  power  everlasting."   1  Tim.  6:  16. 

1  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 

Forever  on  thy  head. 
Thou  hast  redeemed  us  by  thy  blood, 

And  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 
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78  111  THE  CROSS  OF  JESUS.    7.6. 

"  Unto  us  whuh  are  saved  it  is  the  power  of  God."     1  Cor.  i  :  18. 
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.    (    I       saw  tbe  cross   of     Je  -    sus  When  burden'd  with  my    siu ;      ) 
■|   I  sought  the  cross   of     Je  -   sus    To   give  me  peace  with  -  in  :     \     I  brought  my  siu    to     Je    -   sus, 

t}:-4 — >» — p — !» — p — p — <? — • 


s 


^m 


i.i 


rj  J    i 


5 


i  m 


Y- 

He  cleans'd  it       in       his   blood ;       And     in     tbe  cross  of      Je    -   sus     I    found  my  peace  with  God. 
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I  love  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

It  tells  me  what  I  am  ; 
A  vile  and  guilty  creature, 

Saved  only  through  the  Lamb. 
No  righteousness,  no  merit, 

No  beauty  can  I  plead ; 
Yet  in  the  cross  1  glory, 

My  title  there  1  read. 


I  clasp  the  cross  of  Jesus 

In  every  trying  hour, 
My  sure  and  certain  refuse, 

My  never-failing  tower. 
In  every  fear  and  conflict 

I  more  than  conqueror  am; 
Living  I'm  safe,  or  dying, 

Through  Chest  the  risen  Lamb. 


Sweet  is  the  cross  of  Jesus  1 

There  let  my  weary  heart 
Still  rest  iu  perfect  peace 

Till  life  itself  depart. 
And  tlii'u  in  Btraiue  of  glory 

I'll  sine-  thy  woinl'roos  ]K>wer, 
Whara  sis  cau  in  v.  r  <  oter 

Aud  death  is  knowu  uo  more. 
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HYMNS   TO  "THE  GROSS  OF  JESUS." 
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"  Christ  was  once  offered  to  tear  the 
siiis  of  many?      Heb.  9:  28. 

1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  Bpotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  iu  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus  ; 

And  fullness  dwells  in  him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  6oul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel.  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild- 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  lon^  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amirl  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


lid         They  "which  are  written  in  the 
Lamb' s  book  of  life ."  Rev.  21 :  27. 

1  Oh,  if  my  name  be  written 

In  God's  own  Book  of  Life, 
How  calmly  will  I  suffer 

All  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife  1 
Let  fiercest  foes  assail  me, 

And  compass  me  around, 
If  my  poor  name  be  only 

On  its  bright  pages  found  ! 

2  If  there  my  name  be  written, 

I'll  welcome  every  woe, 
And  smile,  though  waves  of  sorrow 

Body  and  soul  o'erflow. 
Bright  gleamirjgs  from  thy  presence 

Will  make  my  spirit  bright, 
And  keep  my  soul  in  patieuce 

Till  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 

3  Oh.  let  my  name  be  written 

Within  that  blessed  book  1 
In  mercy,  gracious  Saviour, 

Upon  thy  servant  look, 
Who  daily  mourns  iu  sorrow 

When  weary  footsteps  stray 
From  thee,  O  blessed  Saviour, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 

4  Dear  Lord,  by  earnest  striving, 

I  wait  to  do  thy  will, 
Watching  and  ever  praying 

Thy  purpose  to  fulfil. 
I  heed  not,  though  thou  lead  me 

Through  sorrow,  toil,  and  strife, 
If  but  mv  name  be  written 

In  thy  blest  Book  of  Life  ! 
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Whether  we  live  therefore  or  die, 
we  are  the  Lord's. "    Rom.  14  :  8. 

1  Amid  life's  wild  commotion, 

Where  nought  the  heart  can  cheer, 
Who  points  beyond  its  ocean 

To  heaven's  brighter  sphere  ? 
Our  feeble  footsteps  guiding, 

When  from  the  path  we  stray, 
Who  leads  to  bliss  abiding  ? 

Christ  is  our  only  Way. 

2  When  doubts  and  fears  distress  us, 

And  all  around  is  gloom, 
And  shame  and  fear  oppress  us, 

Who  can  our  souls  illume  ? 
Heaven's  rays  are  round  us  gleaming, 

And  making  all  things  bright, 
The  sun  of  truth  is  beaming 

In  glory  on  our  sight. 

3  Who  fills  our  hearts  with  gladness 

That  none  can  tr,ke  awav  ? 
Who  shows  us,  'midst  our  sadness, 

The  distant  realms  of  day  I 
'Mid  fears  of  death  assailing, 

Who  stills  the  hearts'  wild  strife  ? 
'Tis  Christ !  our  Friend,  uufailing, 

The  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life. 

1  1  O     "/    will  praise    thee    more    and 
more."     Ps.  71 :  14. 

Eternal  praise  be  given, 

And  songs  of  highest  worth, 
By  all  the  hosts  of  heaven, 

And  all  the  saiuts  on  earth, 
To  God,  supreme  confessed, 

To  Christ,  his  only  Son, 
And  to  the  Spirit  blessed, 

Eternal  Three  in  One. 
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Words  by  Miss  THALHEIMEE. 


=rrr  soisro-s   odt   s^vi.vation.  =z 

MY  SHEPHERD. 

"  The  good  shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the  sheep."    John  10  :  IX. 
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1.  Thou  art    nij  Shepherd,  Car  -  ing    in     ev  -  ery  need    Thy    lit  -  tie  lambs  to    feed  ;  Trusting  thee  6till ; 
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In    the  green  pastures  low,  Where  liv  -  ing    wa  -  ters  flo 


ow,   Safe  by     thy  side  I    go, 


Fear-ing  no     ill. 


Or,  if  my  way  lie 

Where  death  o'erbanging  nigh, 

My  soul  would  terrify 

Witli  sudden  chill, — 
Yet  I  am  not  nfraid  ; 
While  softly  on  my  head 
TLv  tender  hand  is  laid, 

I  fear  no  ill  1 
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"  O  my  God,  be  not  far  front  tut." — Ps.  3S  :  31. 


1  Lord,  do  Dot  leave  me  I 
I'm  but  a  little  child, 
Weak,  poor,  and  sin  defiled, 

Afraid,  alone; 
But  thou  art  strong  and  wise, 
No  ill  can  thee  surprise; 
Beneath  thy  loring  eyes 

Danger  ie  none. 


2  If  thou  wilt  guide  me, 
Gladly  I'll  K°  with  thee;— 
No  harm  can  come  to  me 

Holding  thy  hand ; 
And  soon  my  weary  feet 
Safe  in  the  gnldeo  street, 
Where  all  who  love  Thee  meet, 

Kedeem'd  shall  stand 
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soisro-s    op    s^v^-v-A-Tioisr. 


SHINING  SHORE. 
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1  We  rejoice  in  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."    Romans  5  :  3. 

GEOEGE  F.  ROOT.    By  permission. 
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1.  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by,  And    I,        a  pilgrim  stranger, Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, — Those 


Fine.     Cltorua. 


d.  s.  just  be-fore  the  shining  shore,  We 
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hours       of    toil   and  dan  -  ger.    For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  passing  o  -  ver ;   And 
may        al  -  most  dis  -  cov  -  er. 
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2  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear, 

Our  heavenly  home  discerning  ; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  us  word, 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 


That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever, 
Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  our  home, 
Forever  1  oh,  forever  1 
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'        SOJSTGS     OF     SALVATION.  == 

NEARER  MY  HOME. 

There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown  of  righteousness."    3  Tim.  4  :  8. 


Music  by  JOHN  M.  EVANS. 


1.    A    crown    of     glo  -   ry       bright,      By   faith's  clear  eyes     I 
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In      yon  -  der  realms   of 
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Chorus. 
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light,  Pre  -  pared    for 


I'm  near-  er   my  home,  near  -  er  my  home,  near  -  cr  my  home     to  - 
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Iieiwat  very  softly. 


day ;  Yes  I  near  -  er    my   home   in    heaven  to  -  day    Than    cv  -  cr      I      was     be    -   fore. 
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2  Oh,  may  T  faithful  prove, 

And  keep  the  crown  in  view, 
And  through  tho  storms  of  life 
My  way  pursue. 


3  Jesus,  he  thou  my  fjjuidc. 
My  daily  steps  attend  ; 
Oh,  keep  me  near  thy  side, 
Be  thou  my  friend. 
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4  Be  thou  my  shield  aud  sun, 
My  Savi.mv  and  mv  gtmrd  : 
Aud  when  toy  work  is  don.-. 
My  great  reward. 
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:  soisras    of    salvation.  — 

ROCK  OF  AGES.     7.    6  lines. 

"  Thou  art  the  rock  of  my  salvation."     Ps.  89  :  26. 
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Dr.  T.  nASTTXGS. 

,  Fine. 
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1.  Rock       of         a    -     ges,      cleft       for        me,  Let       me       hide        my  -  self     in         thee! 

d.  c.    Be         of         sin        the       dou    -   ble        cure,      Cleanse  me       from        its      guilt    and     power. 
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Let 
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ter     and      the      blood,       From     thy 


riv     -     en      side   'which    flowed  ; 
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2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  came  to  thee  for  dress ; 


Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace  ; 
Foul,  I  to  thy  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  1 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne. 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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LUELLA. 
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"  Jesus  Christ  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners."     i  Tim.  i  :  15. 
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H.  N.  WHITNEY. 
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1.    Je  -  sus,  ten  -  del-      Sav 
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iour,     Hast   thou  died  for 
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me  ?         Make  me    ve  -  ry      tliaDk  -  ful 
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thee.      When    the      6ad,     Bad      sto    -     ry 


Of       t  y  grief    I         read, 
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Make  me   ve  -  ry 
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sor    -   ry       For    my   sins      in  -  deed. 
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2  Kow  I  know  thou  lovest, 
And  dost  plead  for  me, 
Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  prayers  to  thee. 

8  Soon,  I  hope,  in  glory, 
At  thy  side  to  stand  : 
Make  me  fit.  to  meet  thee 
In  that  happy  land. 
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—  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ~ 

STOCKWELL.     8, 7. 

"  I  was  brought  low  and  he  helped  me. "     Ps.  1 16  :  6. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


Music  by  D.  E.  JONES. 


B-tM; 


1  God  is  near  me  ;  he  will  cheer  me 

When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll ; 
He'll  defend  me,  he  will  lend  me 
Comfort  for  my  troubled  soul. 

2  When  I'm  sinking,  almost  thinking 

That  my  God  has  hid  his  face, 
Fears  all  groundless,  mercy  boundless, 
Brighter,  clearer,  shines  his  face. 


3  He  hath  spoken  ;  never  broken 

Hath  his  faithful  promise  been  ; 
Loves  me  ever,  fails  me  never, 
•      Washes  out  my  deepest  sin. 

4  Always  near  me,  ever  cheer  me, 

Father,  Saviour,  hear  my  cry  ! 
Comfort  bringing,  keep  me  singing 
Hallelujah,  when  I  die. 
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"  Be  of  good  courage  and  ht  shall  strengthen  thy  heart."     Ps.  27  :  14. 


Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble, 
Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 

There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble, 
"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 


2  Let  the  road  be  rough  and  dreary, 
And  its  end  far  out  of  sight, 
Foot  it  bravely  !  strong  or  weary, 
"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 


3  Simple  rule,  and  safest  guiding, 

Inward  peace,  and  inward  might, 
Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

4  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 

Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight; 
Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 
"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right." 

llcv   NORMAN  MACLEOD,  D.D. 
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SOJKTO-S     OF     SALVATION.  T^^^ 

BUTTLE  HYMH  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 
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"  The  glorious  liberty  of  the  children  of  God."     Rom  8  : 
Words  by  Mrs.  JULIA  WARD  HOW*. 
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1.  Miue  eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  com- ing  of  the  Lord;  He  is  tramp- u>g  out  the 
1.  I  have  Been  him  in  the  watchfires of  a  hun-dred  eire-  line;  camps;  They  have  build-  ed  him  an 
3.   I     have    read      a    fie   -  ry  gos  -  pel,  'writ  in      burnished  rows     of  steel,  "As   ye      deal   with  my    con- 

£:  ft:,  t 


-r~> 


V=& 


vin  -  tage  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored ;  He  hath  loosed  the  fate  -  ful  light-  ning  of  his 
al  -  tar  iu  the  eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps ;  I  have  read  his  righ-  teoue  sen  -  teuce  bv  the 
tern  -  nors,  so      with    you     my  grace  shall    deal;"   Let     the      lie  -    ro,  born      of    wo-  man,  crush  the 
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ter-ri  -  ble  quick  sword:  His  truth  is  march  -  ing 
dim  and  flar  -  ing  lamps  :  His  day  is  march -UK 
ser-pent  with    his   heel,  Since  God    is     march -ing 
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do  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,   hal 


lu    -    jali ! 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. -Concluded. 
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Glo  -  rv,    glo  -  rv.  hal  -  le  -  In 
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Gio  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal-  le  -  hi  -  jali !   His  truth  is  matching     on. 
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4  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never  call  retreat ; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judgment-seat : 
Oh,  be  swift,  my  soul,  to  answer  him  1  be  jubilant,  my  feet : 

Our  God  is  marching  on. 

5  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  born  across  the  sea, 
With  a  glory  in  his  bosom  that  transfigures  you  and  me  ; 
As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men  free, 

While  God  is  marching  on. 
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HUNTINGTON.     S.  M. 


"  Whosoever  Uvcth  and  belicvetk  in  me  skah  never  die.'' 
Words  by  Rev.  6.  W.  BETHUNK. 


John  ii  :  26. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1 .    It     is  not  death  to  die — To  leave  this  weary  road,  And.'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high.To  be  at  home  with  God. 
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It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 

To  spend  eternal  years. 


4 


It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong;  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 


Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 
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SDNQS     OF     SA.3L.-VA.TI03ST.   r=Z 

CREATION.     L.  M.    e  lines. 

"  He  makcth  me  to  lit  down  in  green  pastures."     Ps  23  :  *. 
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sliep  -  herd's  care ; 
mi  •nut-  aiu     pant, 


1.  The  Lord       my    pas  -  ture     shall     pre    -   pare,     And    feed      me      with      a 

2.  When  in  the     sul  -  try     glebe     I  faint,     Or       in         the     thirst  -  y 
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His     pres  -  ence    shall     my    wants    sup  -  ply,    And      guard     me       with        a        watch  -  ful     eye . 
To       fer  -   tile     vales   and     dew  -   y      meads,  My        wea    -    ry,      wan  -  d'ring     steps      he    leads, 
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My  noon   -   day    walks     he   shall         at  -   tend,     And    nil         my     mid  -  night  hours     de   -   fend. 
Where  peace  -  ful      riv     •■     ers,  soft and     slow,      A  -  mid       the      ver__-  daut  laud  -  scape  flow. 
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soosro-s    OF    salvation.: 

CREA  TlffN. — Concluded. 
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3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  "way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  living  green  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  0  Lord!  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  rod  and  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 
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OLIVET.     6s  &  1^. 

"  Faith  is  the  substance  of  things  hoped  for,  the  evidence  of  things  not  seen." 

I      I 


Dr.  MASON. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Ob,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,- 

A  living  fire. 


While  life's  dark  maze  T  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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Words  l)v  Mrs.  LYDIA  BAXTER, 

29 


—  SOKTO-S     OF     SAIjVATION.  ! 

A   STARLESS  CROWN. 

'  A  crmun  of glory  that  fudeth  not  away."     i  Peter  5  :  4. 


With  energy. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  FOKINR 


found  To  whom  I've  told  the   sto-  ry —  ) 
dross'Might  wiu  us     to      bis     fa-vor.    \  O  hap-py  day !    O   hanpy  place !  We  soon  shall  meet  to- ge(h- or, 
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(   Oh,  shall   I     wear    a      starless  crown  In  yon- dor  world  of      glo-ry?       Or'will  some  lit  -  tie  friend  be 
I  Tlie  wondrous  sto  -  ry      of    the  cross,  The  sufferings  of     the    Sav-iour,  Who  died  that  he   from  wot  Idly 
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Where  Jesus  stands  with  sinil-  ing  face  To  crown  us  his  for  •  cv-or 
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A  youthful  army  now  we  stand 
Our  Captain's  word  is  given. 
We'll  onward  more,  Iiis  blest  e<  rnmand 

~\\* ill  guide  us  on  to  benven. 
When  ransotn'd  hosts  shall  gather  round 
~f~    (7  The  Lamh  on  Zion's  mountain, 

L    |^T|    Oh.  there  may  we  in  ranks  be  found, 
-— if       Bcsic 


I.,  side  the  living  fouutain. 
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Moderate. 


Z=T  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  II^T^r. 

JEWELS. 

"  They  shall  shine  as   the  stars  for  ever  and  ever."     Dan.  12:  3. 
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6.  F.  ROOT.    By  permission. 
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1.  Wheu     lie      conu-   etli,     when    he      com  -  eth,      To      make    up      his      jew  -  els,       All       his 
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Clinrus. 
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jew  -  els,    precious     jew  -  els,    His   lov'd   and    his    own.      Like  the    stars   of     the     morning,    His 
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bright  crown   a  -   dorn  -  iug,     They  shall  shine      in      their  benu  -  ty,    JJright  gems   for      his     crown. 
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2  He  will  gather,  he  will  gather 
Tlic  gems  for  his  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  his  own. — Cho 


3  Little  children,  little  children, 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  his  own. — Clio. 


FAITH     AND     HOE'E     SONGS. 


(r 


92 


130 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  '. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

'Perfect  love  ctuteth  out  fear."     i  John  4  :  iS. 


T.  E.  PERKTN'S. 


1.  Je  -   bus  loves     me,    this       I      kuow,    For     the      Bi  -  ble      tells  me  %o;        Lit  -  tie   ones     to 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves    me,  loves    me      still,     Tho'     I'm     oft  -  en     weak  and    ill ;      From  his    shin  -  ing 
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him      be  -  long — They    are  weak,  but     he     is   strong.    Je  -   sus  loves  me,      he   who  died     Heav-en's 
throne    on      high   Comes    to  watch  me,  where  I       lie.       Je  -  sus  loves  me,      he    will  stay    Close     be  ■ 
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gates    to         o  -  pen    wide ;    He     will  wash  a  -  way  mv    Bin,       Let     his     lit  -  tie     child  come  in. 
side    me      all     the     way,   Then     his    lit  -  tie    child  will  take      Up      to  heaven  for      his  dear  sake. 
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SONGS     OF     SA-lL.-V"-A-TIOJSr. 

SING   TO   THE  LORD. 


^N 


93 


PPPS 


"  My  mouth  ihall  speak  the  praise  of  the  Lord."     Ps.  145 :  Jt. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


1.  Sing     to     the     Lord  who  reigus    a -Love,  Sing   with    a 
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cheer-ful    voice  ; 


Siug    of     the     Saviour's 
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dy  -  ing  love,     Bid   ev-ery  heart  re- joice.         Siug  of    his  love,  Sing  of   his  power,  Sing  how  lie  keeps  us 
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ery  hour  ;  Sing 


his  power,  Siug    of     his   love,    Sing     to     the  Lord  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 


2. 

Sing  in  the  darkest  hour  of  night, 
Sing,  for  the  Lord  is  near; 

Sing  how  he  giveth  strength  and  light, 
Sing,  for  he  loves  to  hetr. 
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L. 


Sing  in  the  hour  of  holy  joy ; 

Sing  when  the  day  is  bright ; 
Praise  shall  our  holiest  powers  employ; 

Sing,  for  he  gives  us  light. 

—      PRAISE      SONQS.     - 


4. 
Sing  with  the  ransomed  choir  on  high, 

Sing  in  the  gladdest  strains ; 
Sing  to  the  Lord  who  came  to  die, 

Siug  for  he  ever  reigns. 
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—  songs   of   salvation,  rrrrr^: 

132  PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH. 

"  Let  the  children  of  Z ion  be  joyful  in  their  Kitig."     Psalm  149  :  a. 

I     1st  time. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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.     (Praise  ye     Je  -  ho  -  vab,  praise  the  Lord  most  ho  -  ly,  Who  cheers  the  contrite,  girds  with  strength  the  weak  ;  ) 

'  \  Praise  him  -who  will    with     glo-ry  crowo  the  low  -  ly,     [Omit ]  ) 

„    j  Praise  ye    the  Lord    for      all    his  lov  -  ing-  kind-uess    And      all   the  ten  -  der     mer-cies  he  hath  shown  :  / 

"   (  Praise  him  who  par  -  dona     all    our  sin   and  blindness,    [Omit ]  J 
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Semi-Chorus. 
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And      with  sal  -  va   -    tion       beau  -  ti  -  fy    the     meek. 
And      calls   us    sons,      and      takes  us  for    his      own. 


Praise  him  for  his    coustaut  care,  Ilis  cv  -  er- 
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Chorus. 
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prcs-ent      love;        Praise  him,  for  he  bears  our  prayer,  And  answers  from  a  -  bore.  Praise    God     the 
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~  soisros   of   salvation. 

PRAISE  YE  JEHOVAH. -Concluded. 


=£ 


3 


±=± 


Fa  -  ther,   Praise  the  ev  -  er  -  bless-  ed  Son,    Pra»e  God  the   Spir 
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Praise  the  Three  in    One. 
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3  Praise  ye  Jehovah !  source  of  every  blessing, — 
Before  his  gifts  earth's  richest  booDS  are  dim : 
Resting  in  him,  his  peace  and  joy  possessing, 
All  things  are  ours,  for  we  have  all  in  him. 


4  Praise  ye  the  Father  1  God  the  Lord  who  gave  us, 
With  full  and  perfect  love  his  oniy  Son ; 
Praise  ye  the  Son  who  died  himself  to  save  us  1 
Praise  ye  the  Spirit !  praise  the  Three  in  One  1 


133  HEBER.     G.  M. 

"  There  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  ■wiiereby  we  must  be  saved."    Acts  4  :  12. 

GEORGE  KINGSLEY. 
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1  There  is  a  name  I  like  to  hear, 

I  love  to  speak  its  worth : 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 
The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

8  Jesus !  the  name  I  love  so  well 
The  name  I  love  to  hear! 


No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

4  This  name  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 
Along  this  stormy  road, 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there,  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 
Of  Jesus'  love  for  me. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


OUR  SAVIOUR  KING. 


^\ 


"  Evan  Jesus,  who  delivered  us  from  the  wrath  to  come."     i  Thess.  i  :  xo. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.  Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNATP. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord,    tbe    Sav  -  iour  King  1      Glad  -  ly     sing  To      our  Kiog,       Loud   the   joy  -  ful 

2.  Praise  him  for       his     dy  -  ing  love  1       From    a  -  bove,        Rich     in    love,         Je   -   bus,  might -y 
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praia  -  es  nug,  Tbe  praise  to  Christ  our    King  :        Raise  the   tn  -  uinph  loud  and  long,    Raise  tbe  snug, 
Sav-iour,  came,  To    save  from  sin    and  shame :       Praise  his  name  who  came   to   die,     From   on  high. 
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Chorus. 
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Clear  and  strong,  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces  join     the  soDg,    Jo  -   bus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -   bus.       Praise  him, 
Came    to     die;       To       his    arms    of    love    we'll  fly,      Je  -   sus,  bless  -  ed     Je  -   bus. 
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.  PSAI3E      SONGS. 


SONGS     or     SALVATION. 


OUR    SAVIOUR    KING. -Concluded. 
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praise  him,       Je  -  sus,  bless-ed     Je  -   sus ;  Praise  him,     praise  him,       Je  -  bus,  bless-ed    Je 
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8  Praise  him,  for  he  lives  again, 
Lives  to  reign ;  Not  in  vain 
We  will  trust  his  mighty  love, 
Our  Saviour  reigns  above  : 


Glory  to  his  name  Te  sing, 
Gladly  siog,  To  our  King, 
Loud  the  grateful  anthems  ring, 
J  esus,  blessed  Jesus. 


135 


VALENTIA.     C.  M. 


"  Blessed be  his  glori&iis  name  forever"     Ps.  72  :  19. 
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1  Arise,  my  soul !  my  joyful  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice  1  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  6oul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 


3  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  -stands, 
To  shield  the  sacrei  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul !  awake,  my  voice ! 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  King. 


;PRAI8E     SOIKTOS-: 
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SONOS     OF     S-A-I^-VA-TIOlSr-  

136  THE  EVERLASTING  JOY. 

"With  songs  and  everlasting  joy  upon  their  heads."1*     Isaiah  35  :  10. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR, 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERK  HNS. 


1.  O  come,  God's  hosts,  with  siuging !  Loud  soups  of  triumph     raise ;  Ye  ransomed  ones,  come,  bring-  ing  Your 

2.  No  sighs,  nor  tears,  uor   sor- row,  Now  mar  the   joy -ml     song;  How  dawns  the  glad  to  -  mor  -  row,  For 
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gladdest  notes  of  praise  !  Redeemed  of  God,  returning  From  bondage  and  from  chains,  Your  hearts  with  rapture 
a  long. 


which  wo've  waited  long.    No  clouds  nor  doubts  dis  tress-iug,  No  gloomy  feare  annov ;  Now  comes  the  promised 


Chorus 


burn-ing,  A-wakeyour  ho-liest6trains.  God's  children  gladly     sing  -  iDg  Tri-umphant  songs  of  praise;  Our 
bless -ing,  The  ev  -  cr  -  laat-ing     joy. 
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THE   EVERLASTING    JOY. -Concluded. 
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song   of      love  we 
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3  No  more  the  days  of  fasting 

And  mourning  for  the  dead 
But  pleasures  everlasting, 

And  joy  on  every  head. 
The  days  of  sadness  ended, 

The  weary,  darkened  night, 
Now  shines  the  lustre  splendid, 

The  golden,  glorious  light. 
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MARLOW.     0.  M. 

^Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain"     Rev.  5:  12. 


Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  — '  Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues. 

With  angels  round  the  throne ;  Butall  their  jovs  are  one. 
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"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus  :" 
"  Wort&y  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

8. 
Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 

Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 
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"  My  soul  doth  magnify  the  Lord."     Luke  2  :  46- 

1  I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price  ; 

My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  miue — 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 

2  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 

My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 


PRAISH      SONGS. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 
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ldc)      "  Christ  died  for  our  sins."     i  Cor.  15  :  3. 

1  Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  I 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  I 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  f 

2  "Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 
Amazing  pity  1  grace  unknown  1 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

8  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  io, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe, 
Here,  Lord,  1  give  myself  away 
"Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


-LtcU      "  Greater  love  luith  no  man  than  this,  that  a  man  lay 
dsivn  his  life  for  his  friends."     John  15  :  13. 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  : 
Oh,  may  his  love  (immortal  flame) 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortnl  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

8  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  Miss, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die  I 
Was  ever  love  like  this  f 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

6  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 
Fill  every  heart  and  tongue; 
Till  strangers  love  thv  charming  Name, 
And  joiu  the  sacred  song. 


PRAISB     SONGS. 
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'  Christ  in  you,  the  hope  of  glory.' 
Col.  i  :  27. 

1  O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that  always  IVels  thy  Wood, 
So  freely  shed  tor  me. 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  : 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  : 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  thine. 


SONGS     OF     S-A.3L,"V-A.TIOIsr. 


HYMNS   TO  "AVON." 

143     "  Let  everything  thai  hath  breath     145 
praise  the  Lord."     Ps.  150:6. 
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'  Hosan.ua  to  the  Son  0/  David." 
Matt.  21  :  9. 

1  Hosanna  !  be  our  cheerful  song, 

To  Christ,  our  Saviour  King: 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  all  belong. 
Let  all  unite  and  sing. 

2  nosanna!  here,  in  joyful  bands. 

Let  old  and  young  proclaim  ; 
And  hail,  with  voices,  hearts,  and  hands, 
The  Son  af  David's  name. 

3  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill. 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain. 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  thG  strain. 

4  Hosanna !  on  the  wings  of  light. 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 

5  Hosanma  1  then  onr  song  shall  be, 

Hosanna  to  our  Kin<j : 
This  is  the  children's  jubilee, 
Let  all  the  children  sing. 
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1  O,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praise, — ■ 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  1 

2  My  gracious  Blaster  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus  1  the  name  that  calms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
"Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears  ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  Look  unto  him,  ye  nations  ;  own 

Your  Cod,  ye  fallen  race  ; 
Look,  and  be  raved  through  faith  alone, 
13e  justified  by  grace. 
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"  /  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  sal- 
vation"    Hab.  3  :  18. 


1  Salvation  !  O.  the  joyful  sound, 

Glad  tidings  to  our  ears  j 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  buried  once  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lav; 
But  now  we  rise  by  grace  divine, 
And  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around; 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

4  Salvation  !  O  thou  bleeding  Lamb, 

To  thee  the  praise  belongs: 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

PRAISE      SOISTQ-S- 


1  /  w ill  sing  praise  unto  thy  name 
forever."     Ps.  61  :  S. 

1  Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 

'Tis  music  to  my  car  ; 
Fain  would  I  sotnid  it  out  so  loud 
That  heaven  and  earth  might  hear. 

2  Yes,— thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart, 

And  shod  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath  ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 
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I  am  tJie  way,  the  truth,  and  the 
life  '.  no  Man  cometh  unto  the 
Father  bid  by  me."     John  14  :  6. 

1  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm. 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep," that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 
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LOVE  DIVINE. 
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"Even  Jesus,  which  delivered  us  /roin  the  ivrath  to  come"     i  Thess.  i  :  10. 

Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Love,  love  di  -  vine,    I      sing,        Oh,     for    the    liv  -  ing  flame 
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From  bis   own    al  -  tar  brought,  To 
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praise  his    glo-rious  name !      Loft  -  y,    pure,  the  strain  should  be,      When     I     sing    of     Cnl-va    -    ry. 


I 


2  Love,  love  on  earth  appears  ! 

The  wretched  throng  his  way ; 
He  beareth  all  their  griefs, 

And  wipes  their  tears  away. 
Soft  and  sweet  the  strain  should  be, 
Saviour,  when  I  sing  of  thee. 

3  He  saw  me,  as  he  passed, 

In  hopeless  sorrow  lie, 
Condemned  and  doomed  to  death, 

And  no  salvation  ugh. 
Loud  and  long  the  strain  should  be, 
When  I  sing  his  love  to  me. 


4  "I  die  for  thee,"  he  said — 
Behold  the  cross,  arise ! 
And  lo  !  he  bows  his  head — 

He  bows  his  head,  and  dies  1 
Soft,  mv  harp,  thy  breathings  be, 
Let  me  weep  on  Calvary. 

6  He  livrs  I  ayain  he  live*  ! 

I  hear  the  voice  of  J^ove — 
He  comes  to  soothe  my  fears, 

And  draw  my  soul  above. 
Joyful  now  the  strain  shall  be, 
When  I  sing  of  Calvary. 


'  PRAISE      SONQS. 
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SOISTGS     OF     SALVATION. 

SAVIOUR  OF  SINNERS. 
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"  Unto  him  that  loved  us  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own  Hood."     Rev.  i  :  5. 
Words  by  H.  L.  HASTINGS.  Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1   j  Sav  -  iour      of       sin  -  ners,    who       for     me,        Bled    up   -  on      Cal  -  vary's    cru   -   el    tree ;     ) 
'  (  Who     for     the   crimes      of       bin    -    ful    men,        Suf  -  fered,  and   died,      and     rose       a  -  gain ; —  ) 
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Sav  -  iour#     of       sin   -   ners,   heaven  -  ly     King,       Glo  -   ry      and    praise     to      theo      we    bring. 
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2  Saviour  of  sinners,  on  thy  brow 
Shineth  the  crown  of  glory  now  ; 
Holy,  thrice  holy,  Lord,  Most  High, 
Seraphim  in  thy  presence  cry; — 
There,  with  adoring  eyes,  I  see 
Him  who  was  slain  on  Calvary. 
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3  Saviour  of  sinners,  thou  shalt  come,- 
Oome  to  receive  thy  ransomed  home ; 
Come  like  the  dawn  of  endless  day, 
Banishing  woes  and  tears  away : — 
Then  with  the  saved,  oh,  may  I  be, 
Saviour  of  sinners,  home  with  thee. 


PRAISE       SONOS. 
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Words  from  the  Germaij. 
n    ff  Boldly. 
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■  SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  

THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. 

"  Lift  ufi  your  heads,  for  your  redemption  draiveth  nigh."     Luke  21:2$. 


Music  by  E.  C.  UEVOXS. 
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1.  Re- joice,  all    yo      be  -  liev  -  ers,    R-;   -  joice,  aud  let    your  lights  up -pear;  The  ere-niDg  is      ad- 

2.  See  that  your  lamps  are  burn  -  iug,  Be   -   pica  -  ish  them  with  pur  -  est      oil,     Aud  wait  for  your  sal- 
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vane  -  tag,  And  dark  -  er  night  is      near.    The  Bridegroom  it      a  -   ri»  -    iug,    And     sooa    he      will    bo 
va  -  tiou,  The   end      of  earth-ly      toll.     The  watchers    on    the    mount-ain    Pro  -  alaim  the     bless  -  cd 
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draw-iog    nigh,  Up!  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres-  tie,    At    midnight  comes  the  cry  !  Re  -  joice  1  Rc- 

Sav  -  ioirr  near,  Go,  meet   him,  as       he   com  -  eth,  With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  clear  1  Re  -  joice  1  Rc- 


PEAISE      SOISTOS- 
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~  SOUSTQ-S     OF     SALVATION.  : 

THE  SAVIOUR  DRAWETH  NIGH. 
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Concluded. 
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joice ! 
joice! 


The  Saviour  draweth  nigh, 
With  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  clear ! 


Up!  pray,  ntid  -watch. aud  wrestle,  The  Saviour  draw-eth  nigh! 
Re- joice  !  rejoice  1  heirs  of  glory,   The  blessed  Saviour's  near  1 


Rejoice  I  The  Sav-iour  draweth  nigh,  Rejoice  !  Up  !  pray,  &c. 

Rejoice !  Rejoice ! 
The  Saviour  draweth  nigh ! 
Up !   Up  !  ye  heirs  of  glory, 
Your  Lord  is  drawing  nigh! 


3  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 
Your  heavy  cross  aud  suff'  rings  bore, 
Shall  live  and  reign  forever, 
When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 
The  Lamb  of  God  ye  shall  behold ; 
lu  triumph  cast  before  him 
Your  diadems  of  gold ! 


There  flourish  palms  of  vict'ry, 
There,  spotless,  radiant  garments  are, 
There  stands  the  peaceful  harvest 
Beyond  the  reach  of  war. 


There,  after  stormy  winter, 
The  brightest  flowers  of  earth  arise, 
And  from  the  grave's  long  slumber 
Shall  meet  agaiu  our  eyes. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice! 
With  hallelujahs  clear  1 
Up !  up !  ye  saints  of  glory, 
The  blessed  Saviour's  near  ! 


150  AZMON.     G.  M. 

"  I  press  towards  the  mark  for  the  prize  of  the  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  Jesus."     Phil.  3  :  1+. 
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f 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
Aud  an  immortal  crown. 


A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

;PEAISE     SOISTO-S-  ^ 


'Tis  God's  all  animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 

'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye. 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  &c. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
Semi-Chorus. 


SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  '. 

JOYFUL  HOSANNAS. 

"  Making  melody  in  your  heart  unto  the  Lord."     Eph.  5  :  19. 


^ 


3Iusic  by  J.  E.  GOULD.    From  "Soihjs  of  Gladness.' 
_  Clionm. 

Fine. 
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,    j    Je-sus  bath  sought  us ;  Jesus  hath  bought  us ;  Joyful    ho  -  saunas  to   him   let  us   raise  :  ) 

|  Cheer-i  -  ly   sing  -  ing,  Mer-ri-ly    ring-ing,  Anthems,  loud  anthems  of  ju  -  bilaut  praise.  J  Joy -ful-ly  well 
d.  0.  Joy-ful-ly  praise  him!  Cheerfully  raise  him  Songs  of  thanksgiving  for   in  -  fin-ite   love. 
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praise  him  I  Cheer-  ful-ly  we'll  raise  him  Glad  songs,  and  loud  hosannas  Shall  ascend  to  Je  -  bus   a  -  bove, 
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2  Kind  friends  have  taught  us, 
Jesus  hath  brought  us 

Under  this  roof  where  we  gather  to-<lay  ; 

Gracious  Jehovah, 

Guide  and  watch  over  ; 
Look  on  thy  children  in  mercy,  we  pray. 

3  Keen  us  and  guide  us : 
Kindly  provide  us 

Comfort  and  strength  for  each  step  of  the  way ; 


Mercy  and  blessing, 
Goodness  expressing, 
Hold  us  in  peace  for  eternity's  day. 

4  When  thou  hast  led  us, 

Taught  us,  and  fed  us, 
Strengthened  our  hearts,  as  we've  journeyed  along, 

Then,  gracious  Father, 

Thy  children  gather, 
Joining  in  ehorus  of  heaven's  new  song. 


PRAISB      SONQS. 
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=  SONGS     OF     SA.l_.-VrA.TI03ST-  r= 

BARTIMEUS.     8, 7. 

"Bid  he  that  gloricth  let  him  glory  in  the  Lord."     2  Cor.  10:  17. 
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In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 

And  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


rL 


When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  »pi  a  my  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
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"  The  grace  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  fie  love  0/  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Ghost  be  with  you  all.     A  men. " 

2  Cor.  13:  14. 


May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 

With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  1 


Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord  ! 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


JL04  "  Her  sins,  -which  are  many,  are  forgiven."     Luke 

1.  3. 

Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay  ; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 


^ 


Hail  !  my  ever  blessed  Jesus, 
Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing  ; 

To  ray  soul  thy  name  is  precious, 
Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King 

2. 
Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness ! 
Love  I  much?  I'm  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 


Witness,  all  ve  hosts  of  heaven, 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness ; 

Love  I  much  ?  I'm  much  forgiven  ; 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

PRAISE     SONGS.  ^^ 
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5. 
Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir, 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above, 
Whilst,  astonished,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 

6. 
That  blessed  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace  : 
Love  I  much  ?  I'm  much  forgiven  ; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
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TYnnls  by  FANNY  CROSRY. 


=  SONQS     OF     SALVATION.  

THE  LORD   IS  KING. 

"  Make  a  joyful  noise  be/ore  the  Lord^  the  King."     Ps.  9S  :  6. 

Music  by  Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KXAPr.     From  "Xotcs  of  Joy.' 
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1.  Praise  the     Lord,    all       ye        peo  -  pie,      oh,        lift       up      your   voice,     Let  the    floods  clap   their 

2.  See    the      man  -  sions    of         glo  -   ry      their     por  -   tals     uu   -   fold,      Our  Re  -  deem  -  er       as  - 
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hands     and   the     mountains      re  -  joice. 
cend  -  ing,  the        an  -  gels     be  -  hold. 
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We    'will   praise  him,    we     will   praise  him,    we    will 
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join   the  might-y,  might- y 
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cho  -  rus,  For   the   Lord    is      our     God,    for     the   Lord   is    our     KinLr. 
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3  Tho'  the  kingdoms  of  earth  and  their  splendor  shall  fall,  I  4  To  the  Lord,  our  Creator,  salvation  belongs, 
Tet  the  Lord  is  triumphant,  he  rules  over  all.  Let  his  name  be  exalted  with  rapture  and  songs. 


Vv_ 


PRAISE      SONQS. 
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SOJSTGS     Or     SALVATION. 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL 

"According  to  his  7ticrcy  he  saved  us."     Titus  3  :  5. 


~^V\ 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  Noth-ing    eith-er     great   or    small,  Re  -  maius  for      me     to        do;        Je  -  sus  died,  and    paid     it 

2.  When   he    from  his      loft  -  y  throne  Stooped  do wu  to  do    and     die;       Ev  -  ery-thing  was     ful  -   ly 

3.  Wea  -  ry,    working,    plod-  ding  one  1  Oh,  wherefore     toil   you      60  ?      Cease  your  "  do  -  ing  ;"  all     was 
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Chorus. 
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all, — Yes,  nil    the    debt    I       owe.       Je  -  sua    paid   it        all, —  All   the    debt    I       owe,       Je 
done;  "  'Tis  finished  !"  was  his     cry. 
done,  Yes,     a.  -  ges    long    a   -    go. 
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died,  and    paid     it        all — Yes,    all    the     debt    I 
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4  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling, 

Alone  by  simple  faith, 
"  Doing  "  is  a  deadly  thing, 
All  "  doing  "  ends  in  death. 

5  Cast  your  deadly  "  doing  "  down, 

Down  all  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
Stand  in  Him,  in  Him  alone, 
All  glorious  and  complete. 


;  PRAISE      SONGS. 
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~  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  ^T 

157  W/F/I   />M/tf£  HIS  LOVE. 

"  The  gift  of  God  is  eternal  lift,  through  Jesits  Christ  his  Son."     Rom.  6  :  23. 


Words  by  Ley.  ALFRED  TAYLOK. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PEEKLXS. 
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1.  O     best    and    ho  •  liest  gift      of   God,     E-  ter  -  rial  life  through  Je  -  bus!    Our  Sav - iour  bears  our 
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Chorus. 
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heav  -  y    load,  From  eud  -  less    ru   -    in    frees 
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us.      We'll  praise  his  lovo    who  reigns   a  -  hove,  We'll 
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tell    the   wondrous  sto  -   ry,     How  from  on  high    he    came   to    die, 


To   wel-  come  us      to     glo  -  ry. 
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4  Glad  praise  to  Father,  Spirit,  Son! 
We're  saved  from  condemnation, 
The  One  in  Throe,  and  Three  in  One, 
Rich,  glorious,  free  salvation  ! 


2  O  Spirit !   rescued  by  thy  breath 
From  sin's  accursed  wages, 
From  every  power  nud  fear  of  death 
Tlint  in  our  nature  rages. 


3  0  Saviour  Prince!   enthroned  above, 
Eternal  life  to  give  us, 
Faithful  to  crown  us  with  thy  love, 
Almighty  to  receive  US. 

—  PRAISE     SONGS. 
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WHO  IS  HE? 


Ill 


"  To  him  ie  glory  both  now  and  forever."    2  Peter  3  :  18. 

B.  E.  HANKT.    From  "Chapel  Cems." 
Chorus. 

•K PS 1 &- 


brzzfe 


3— N N-  -I  N       N       N        I  5r— T^-    1  ^^FFJ 


m 


o- 


3 — *- 


& 


1.  Who   is      be       in     yon-  der  stall,      At  whose  feet    the  shepherds  fall  ?      'Tis  the  Lord,     0     ■wondrous 

2.  Who   is      be       in     yon-  der    cot,      Bend-ing    to       his    toil-some  lot  I 
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sto  -  ry,     'Tis  the    Lord,     the  King  of     Glo  -  ry,      At    his     feet       we   hum-bly     fall,     Crown  him, 
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3  Who  is  he  who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  sleeps  ? 


crown  him,  Lord  of     all. 
-#— — 0 


%, 


4  Who  is  he  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness  t 

*• —  >. 

5  Lo!  at  midnight,  who  is  he 

Prays  in  dark  Gethseuiane  f 


6  On  the  cross,  lo !  who  is  be, 
Sheds  bis  precious  blood  for  me  f 

7  Who  is  he  that,  from  the  grave, 
Comes  to  heal,  and  help,  and  save? 

8  Who  is  he  that  on  yon  throne 
Rules  the  world  of  li<;ht  alone  f 


;PEAISB      SONGS.; 
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SOISTGS     OF     SALVATION.  

.159  AUTUMN.     8,7.    pmOb. 

"Now  thanks  be  to  God  which  always  causeth  us  to  triumph.**     2  Cor.  2  :  14. 


Spanish. 


1.  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee,  For  the  bliss  thy  love  be-  stu*  »  ;  For  the  pardoning  grace  that  Bares  me, 

d.  s.  Thou  must  light  the  flume,  or  never 
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And  tho  peace  that  from  it  flows  :  Help,  0  God,  my  weak  en-deav-  or ;  This  dull  soul     to  rapture   raise  ; 
Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 
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2. 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray  ; 
Found  thee  lost  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 
8. 
Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express : 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deiga  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless : 


160 


Let  thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 
Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 

And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 
Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 

"Christ  sitleth  on  the  right  hand  of  God."     Col.  3:  1. 

Jesus  1  hail  1  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  host  adore  thee, 

Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  siuuers  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 
Ever  for  us  intcrcrdinir. 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 


PRAISE      SONGS. 
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HYMNS   TO  "AUTUMN." 


^\ 


113 


8  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays : 
Kelp  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 

1D1     "  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress.'      Psalm  91 :  a. 

1  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation, 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed: 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare ; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2  From  the  sword  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defense: 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

8  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection, 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  he  will  save ; 
Here,  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 


162    "  Upon  this  Rock  will  I  build  my  Church."    Matt  16  :  18. 

1  Glorious  things  of  tloee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  1 
He,  whose  work  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode: 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ! 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foea. 

2  See  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  1 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  his  thirst  t'  assuage ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

lOO    "  Our  consolation  also  aboundeth  by  Christ."     2  Cor.  1 1  5. 

1  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  : 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
Here  I'll  sit  forever  viewing 

Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood, 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 

Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

2  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much  !  I've  much  forgiven 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

Gazing  here  I'd  spend  my  breath ; 
■    Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death. 
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Wsrds  by  Mrs.  SI.  A.  KIDDER. 
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^zr  sowas    of   salvation,  rrrz 

THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE. 

'  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me  and  known  me."     Ps.  139  :  1. 
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T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Dear  Sav-iour,  all      I    thiuk   or    do      Thine   eye    can    sueT       My    ina  -  ny  wauts,  my  tri  -  als  too, 

2.  Do  clouds  obscure  my  mom-  ing  sun  ?  Thine   eye    can    see  ;        Do  fricuds  for-sake  me  one    by  one  \ 

3.  When  evening  shadows  o'er   me  creep,  Thine   «ye    can     see;      When  on    my    pil  -  low  calm    I   sleep, 

-# ?-^ ft     ft  •    ,  »-; — * — #_^^TT> — £_,_? ^_^> — *_ 


Thine  eye  can  sec ;  Wher-e'er  I  dwell  it  mat  -  tors  not,  My  home  a  pal  -  ace  or  a  cot,  Thank 
Thine  eye  can  see;  Have  I  no  home,  no  rest-  ing-place  ?  Still  o-pened  are  thine  arms  of  grace,  The 
Thiuo   eye    can    see  ;  I   thank  thee  for  thy  wutch-ful  care,  How  sweet  thy  ten-der  love    to  share,  And 
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Ood  I  whatev  -  er  be  my  lot,  Thine  eye  can  soe. 
tear  of  sor  -  row  on  my  face  Thine  eye  can  see. 
know  tkat  «v  -  ery  grief  I    bear    Thiuo    eye    ean    see. 


Thine  eye   can     see, 


Thine   eye  can 
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THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE.-Conduded. 
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see  :  Thank  God !  whatev  -  «r 
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my  lot,     Thine  eye  can    see. 


FULLNESS  IN  CHRIST. 

"  And ye  art  Christ's;"     i  Cor.  3  :  23. 


ill  serve  thee  day  by  day, 
Thine  eye  can  see  ; 

thy  pleasant  paths  I  stray, 
Thine  eye  can  see  ; 
Oh,  take  my  heart,  my  v.ill  subdue, 
And  mav  I  ever  keep  in  view, 
That  all"  I  think  and  all  I  do 
Thine  eye  can  see. 


Music  by  J.  T.  GRAfE. 
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I  hear  my  Saviour  say,T-hy  strength  indeed  is  small, Thou  hast  naught  thy  debt  to  pay,  Find  in  me  thy  all  in  all. 


Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  paid  it 


all, 
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All    to  him  I 
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j    Sin  had  left  a   crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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2  Tea,  nothing  good  have  I, 

Whereby  thy  grace  to  claim ; 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white 
In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb. 

3  And  now  complete  in  him, 

My  robe  his  righteousness, 
Close  sheltered  'neath  his  side, 
I  am  diviuely  blest. 


4  When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise 
My  Josus  paid  it  all, 

Shall  echo  through  the  skies. 

5  And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  him  complete, 

I'll  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus'  feet. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBT. 


30NTC3-3     OF     SALVATION. 


LITTLE  THINGS. 

'  The  Lord  shall  rejoice  in  his  works."     Ps.  104  :  31. 


Ut  time.. 


S 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


ly  191  inne.  \ 


Id  time. 
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.     (   Lit -tie    mod-est    vw  -  let  blue,  Spangled  o'er  with  morning  clew,  ) 

"(  Laughing   iu    the  sport-ive    air,     [Omit   ]  \  God  has  made  thy 


leaves  so    fair ; 
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Lit  -  tie  lambs  that  skip  and  play      Iq     the   meadow   fresh  aud  gay,      God  pro-tects  you    by    his  care, 
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Little  star  with  twinkling  eye, 
od  lias  placed  thee  in  the  sky  ; 
"ttlo  bird  with  golden  wing, 
God  has  taught  thee  how  to  sing ; 
Little  clouds,  that  lightly  rest 
On  the  bosom  of  the  west, 
Floating  in  the  summer  air, 
God  has  made  your  form  so  fair. 

PRAISE      SOJSTGS.  ~ 


8. 

Little,  merry,  laughing  child, 
Ever  plavful,  ever  wild. 
Full  of  gladness,  full  of  We, 
God  has  made  thee,  God  above ; 
TTe  thy  happy  spirit  keeps, 
For  ka  nivc',  never  sleeps; 
Winn  thv  life,  on  earth  is  past. 
He  will  take  thee  home  at  last. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. .  ■ 

GLAD  NOTES  OF  JOY.  117 

"  My  soul  shall  be  j 'oy/ul  in  my  God."     Isa.  61  :  n.  From  "iNotes  of  Joy." 

Words  and  Music  by  Rpv.  ALFRED  TA\i,0R. 


1.  I'm    sing-ing  my   grate-ful  notes    of    joy,    Tell-ing   of     Je  -  sus' love; 

2.  Oh,    glad  be  the  notes    of    joy       I     raise,  Stranger  and  pil  -  grim  here  ; 

3.  I'll    tell    of  the  love  of  my  Sav-iour  King ;  Mer-  cy    is    rich  and  free ; 


How  happy  the  thoughts  my 
Oh,    loud   he  my  roice   of 
And    e'en    in  my    lat  -  est 

a 
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Chorus. 
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heart  employ,   Sing-ing  of  home    a  -  hove.  Mer-ey   is  rich,   mer-cy    is  free,     Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-iour, 

cheerful  praise;  Heaven  is  bright  and   near.  Mer-cy  is  rich,  &c. 

hour  I'll  sing,   Je  -  sus  has  died   for      ne.  .Mer-cy   is  rich,  <fec. 
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died     for    me;       Help  me     to    sing,         Je  -  sus,  my  King!     Oh,    help  me     to    sing      of        thee. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  G.  W.  HINSDALE. 

» k „l Ps_ 


SONGS     ODP     SALVATION. 


THE  TWO  SONGS. 

*'  A  nd  they  sung  a  tuw  song."     Rev.  5  :  9. 
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Music  by  KARL  REDEN 

S 


^7-*-+ 


1.  Hark!      the      air. 

2.  Bless    -    cd      an 


:    % 


is     full        of      voi  -  ocs,         Sing  -  kig    Je    -    sus'  lore,       Sing  -  ing 
gels,  we        are     prais  -  iug,       Christ,    our  Sav  -   iour-King,     Christ,    our 
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Je    -    sus' love;    Heav'n-ly       vings         are   fast      de  -  scend-ing      From    the  choirs         a   -   bove! 
Sav  -   iour-King;     To        his      feet..         the    hap  -  py     cliil  -  dren      All     their  wor    -    ship    bring — 
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O'er    the  earth  sweet  u<*es  are  drop  -  ping      In        a  show'r      of      song,     For     the   an-  gel  bands  arc 
Meet  -  irirr    in       the  sun  -  lit       glo  -  rv,      Lov  -  ing  notes     shall  blend,    Pral6  -  in_y  Christ,  the  "  One  all 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


THE  TWO  SONGS.— Concluded. 


f  Full  Chorus. 
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gathering       !■        a     bless    -   ed    throng  I 
love  -  ly" — Christ,  the  chil  -  dren's  friend.  1 


Ilark !     the 
Hark  1     the 
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words  which  they  are    sing  -  ing     Are  sweet 
an  -   gels  strike  their  harp-strings  With  new 
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hymns   of  praise,   Are  sweet  hymns  of  praise,  And  they  come      to  blend  their    mu 
shouts    of   song,    With  new  shouts  of   song ;    Bless  -  ed    an    -  gels,  we'll  sing   loud 
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songs        we      rrase ;      And   they  come      to  blend  their    mu  -  sic       With  the  songs        we     raise, 
blood  -  bought  throng ;  Bless  -  ed     an   -    gels,  we'll  sing    loud  -  est,     We're    a     blood  -  bought  throng! 
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=  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  r= 

I'LL   SING  OF  JESUS. 

1  We  rejoice  in  the  hope  of  the  glory  of  God."     Romans  5  :  1. 


^ 


Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  I'll      sing      of     Je 

2.  Ho    sought  mo     in 


sus        cru  -  ci  -  ficd,     The  Lnmb     of      God    who    bled     and  died ;    A 
the        wil  -  der-ness,  And  found     me     there     in      deep     dis-treso;    He 


WKt 


Bfc£ 


^-e-J3jL|_g-g_| 


7 


Chorus. 
fV- 


henl  -  ing    balm,  a     crim-  son  tide,  Flowed  from  his  head,  his 
changed  and  -washed  this  heart  of  mine,  And  filled  me  with   his 


feet,  his   side, 
love  di  -  vine. 


A  -  bove    the  •  rest  this 


note  shall  swell,  " My    Je  -   sus  hath    done   all  things  well!" 

•PS 
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3  For  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me, 
For  boundless  grace  so  rich  and  free, 
For  all  his  mercies  that  are  past, 
I'll  praise  him  while  my  life  shall  last. 

4  When  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
His  promises  my  mind  cone 

When  earth  and  hell  my  soul  assail, 
His  grace  and  nicvcv  never  fail. 
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HYMNS   TO  "I'LL   SI  NO  OF  JESUS." 
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6  "WTien  death  shall  steal  upon  my  frame, 
To  damp  aud  quench  the  vital  flame, 
I'll  turu  me  to  my  Saviour's  breast, 
And  there  recline  and  sweetly  rest. 

6  And  when  we  join  the  rausomed  throng, 
To  chant  the  sweet,  immortal  song — 
"With  tuneful  heart  aud  voice  and  tongue, 
We'll  roll  the  lofty  note  along : 

1  To  him  who  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
Aud  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God; 
Hosanna  we  will  ever  sing, 
And  make  the  heavenly  arches  ring. 


170 


"/  will  bring  the  blind  by  a  way  that  they  know  not.*1 
Isaiah  42  :  16. 


^ 


1  "He  leadeth  me!"  Oh,  blessed  thought, 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught, 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me! 
He  leadeth  me  !  He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  baud  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me ! 

He  leadeth  me  !     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

S  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Conteut  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me !     He  leadeth  me  1 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 


4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

He  leadeth  me  1     He  leadeth  me  1 

By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

X  /  J-   "  The  Lord  it  the  portion  of  my  inheritance"     Ps.  16  :  5. 

1  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2  0  love  !  thou  bottomless  abyss  1 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast : 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  1 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there  1 

3  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 

Though  strength,  and  health,  and  friend*  be  gone, 
Though  joys  be  withered  nil  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn — 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 
Father  I  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

4  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  T  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  deeay, 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  ; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 


:joy  eoNos. 
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:  sotsto-3    of    sa_x,-va.tioisj"-  z^z 

I'LL   SING   TO  MY  GOD. 


=^\ 


"  Let  us  tnakt  »  joyful  noise  unto  hum  -nsiik  psalms."     Ps.  95  :  2. 
Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 

_K 1  k    v 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKT5& 


.    (  I'll  6iug  to  my  God  at  the  breaking  of  day,      A  note  of  thanksgiving  I'll    6ing 
'  I  To  him  who  hath  chas'd  all  the  darkness  away,     [Omit ]  My    Father,  my 
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d.  c.  The  light  of  thy  countenance  helps  me  to  seo      [Omit ^77".  J         Thy  wonders  of 


Fine. 
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Friend,  and  my  King.      O  bright  sun  of  righteousness,  shine  up-ou   me,   Ed-  lighten  and  gladden  my  face  ; 


m^^M 


mer  -  cy    and  grace. 

2  I'll  sing  to  my  God,  in  the  toil  of  the  day, 

A  joyful  and  confident  song ; 
And  while  I  am  singing  I'll  hopefully  pray 

For  mercy  to  lead  mc  alon^  : 
I'll  pray  that  my  Saviour  will  stand  by  my  side 

When  troubles  and  sorrows  distress  ; 
I'll  pray  for  his  presence  my  footsteps  to  guide, 

To  comfort,  to  cheer,  and  to  bless. 


Ill  sing  to  my  God  when  the  shadows  of  night 

Succeed  to  the  sunshine  of  day  ; 
For  e'en  in  our  darkness  he  gives  mc  his  light, 

And  helps  me  to  praise  and  to  pray. 
0  Father  of  mercy,  0  God  of  all  love, 

Be  constantly  present  with  me, 
Bv  day  and  by  night  thou  art  reigning  above, 

The  nifdit  is  no  darkness  to  thee. 
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SING  AND  PRAY. 
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"  7*fo  morning  stars  sang  together,  and  all  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy."     Job.  38  :  7. 

Words  by  Mrs.  LYDIA  G.  BAX'l'KK.  Music  by  T.  E.  TERKLVS. 

1  Fine. 
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j  Come,  let    us    sing,  come,   let  us  pray, 'Tis   better  than  re  -  pin  -  ing ;   ) 
'(    A  -  bove  the  elouds  the      ra-diaut  day    Is     ev-  er  brightly  shin  -ing:   )  Some  heavenly  song  of      love  may 
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p        (  We'll  cheer  our  jour-  ney,     as   wa   go,  With  praises  gladly    riug-ing,    ) 
(  Aud    bau-ish    all    our   care  and  woe  With  joyful  voice  of    Bing-ing.    J 
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roll  A  -  way  the  gloom  of     sad  -  ness,  And    joy  break  iu      up  -   on    the  soul,   Refreshing  it  with  gladness. 
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2  The  Christian  heart  should  always  sing 

In  joy,  nor  pine  in  sorrow  ; 
Our  Jesus  suffered,  he  can  bring 

A  bright  aud  happy  morrow. 
Then  let  us  sing  our  cares  away, 

Let  prayer  with  praise  be  blended, 
Though  tears  may  fall,  we'll  sing  and  pray 

Till  tears  and  prayers  are  ended. 


3  Our  songs  and  prayers  a  golden  chain 

Should  reaeh  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Where  our  celestial  holy  strain 

To  ransomed  Bonis  is  given. 
When  anchored  iu  that  sea  of  love, 

Bright  with  immortal  pleasure, 
We'll  sing  with  angel-harps  above 

Salvation's  sweetest  measure. 
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Words  by  FASNY  CROSBY 


SOKTC3-S     OF     S-A-3L.VA-TTOIsr. 


JOY  AMONG    THE  ANGELS. 

TJiere  is  joy  in  heaven  over  one  sinner."     Luke.  15:7. 


^ 


T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  There  is    joy  among  the   au  -  gebs,  That  fill  the  oourts  a  -  bove,     O'er    a  wand'riugsoul  re- turu-iug    To 

2.  There  is     joy  among  the   au-  gels,  They  tune  their  harps  in  heaven,  Whea  the  new-born  soul,  with  rapture  Can 

Cho.  There  is    joy,  etc. 
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ask     a      Fa-ther's  love.    When  the  heart  is  bowed  beneath  the  cross,  And  tears  re-  pent-  ant     tall,       And  the 
feel    its    sins    for-  gives  ;    And  the  healing  stream  of  pard'ning  graae  Has  washed  its  guilt  a  -way,     And  the 
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earnest  prayer  of  faith  can  say,"  Here,  Lord,  I  give  thee  all." 
eve  lonks  up  with-  out  a  tear,  And  hails  the  ope-  ning  day 
*-     «-■   „    «-     t-     f- 


> 


»•:;- 


•   ' 


t=£ 


;il 


Tliero  is  joy  nmong  (he  angels, 

The  shining  portals  ring, 
When  a  baud  of  happy  children 

Their  hearts  to  Jesus  bring  ; 
Like  the  tender  breath  of  early  flowers 

Their  grateful  songs  shall  rise, 
Till  the  answering  note  from  rarj6om'd  choirs 

With  heavenly  joy  replica. 


JOY      SONGS. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


GOD,  MY  JOY. 
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"  <7«/t>  Gcrf  wy  txcceding  joy."    Ps.  43  :  4. 

Words  ar.d  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 

Fine. 
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L  Joy  !  for  Go  J  bath  led  me ;  Joy  t  for    he  hath  fed  me  ;  Joy  !  for  he  hath  sped  me  On   my  -way.    Still  may  his 
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Chorus.  Praise  him!  hal-le -lu-jah!  Trust  him  !  hal- le  -  lu-jah!  Love  him !  hal-le -lu-jah  !  God,  my  joy  1 


1/  P 

grace  de-fend  me,  Still  may  his  love   at-  tend  me,     Still   to     his  care  commend  me,     Un  -  to    the  day. 
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2. 

Pniise !  for  he  hath  sought  me  ; 
Praise  1  for  he  hath  taught  me ; 
Praise  the  love  that  brought  me 

To  the  light  1 
His  mercy  still  abounding, 
His  love  my  sin  confounding, 
His  light  my  path  surrounding, 

In  darkest  night. 


Sound  the  grateful  chorus, 
Jesus  wateheth  o'er  us, 
Heaven  shines  bright  before  w, 

Sing  aloud  1 
Still  bright  the  sun  is  shining, 
When  in  the  darkness  pining, 
Showing  a  silver  lining 

On  darkest  cloud. 

■JOY   soixma. 


Shout !  for  Jesus  reigneth, 
Still  his  power  maintaineth, 
Still  the  victory  gaineth, 

He  is  king  ! 
His  mercy  never  failing, 
His  promise  still  prevailing, 
His  grace  is  all  availing 

Vict'ry  to  briDg  1 


J 


■L  /  O   "  The   Lord  tuill  give  grace  and 
glory,11     Ps.  84:  11. 

1  Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  kuowa ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
Should  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below  : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're    inarching    thro'   Immanucl's 
gronud 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 
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J-  I    1      "  Say  ye  to   ike  righteous  that  it 
shall  be  well  with  him.     Is.  3:  10. 

1  What  cheering  words  are  these  1 

Their  sweetness  who  cau  tell  ? 
In  time  and  to  eternity, 

'Tis  with  the  righteous  well. 

2  In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  by  Jehovah's  eye; 
'Tis  well  w  ith  them  while  life  endures, 
And  well  when  called  to  die. 

3  'Tis  well  when  joys  arise ; 

'Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow ; 
'Tis  well   when  darkness  veils  the 
skies, 
And  strong  temptations  blow. 

4  'Tis  well  when  at  his  throne 

They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pray, 
'Tis  well  when  at  his  feet  they  groan, 
Though  grieved  at  his  delay. 

5  'Tis  well  when  Jesus  calls, 

'•  From  earth  and  sin  arise, 
Join  with  the  hosts  of  ransomed  souls, 
Made  to  salvation  wise." 

5-0-5T     SOMOS. 
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"  They  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  the 
servant  of  God,  and  the  song  0/ 
no." 


the  La 


Rev.  15:  3. 


1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love : 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Siug  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Ye  pilgrims,  on  the  road 

To  Zion's  city,  sing! 
Rejoice  ye  in  the  Lamb  of  God, — 
In  Christ,  (he  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 

"Ye  Messed  children,  come  ;" 

Soon  will  lie  call  us  hence  away, 

And  take  his  wanderers  homo. 

6  There  shall  each  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim  ; 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  soDg 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 

k ■ &— & s 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

RING,   MERRY  BELLS. 

"For  unto  us  a  child  it  born.'"     Isaiah  9  :  6. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Morn-ing   star,     in     splendor  sbin-iog,  Glad  we    hail     thee     on      thy    way;  'While   we    chant  with 

+■  N    J^    «■    £ 


^ 


££ 


£ 


tp=ff 


r   r    r— r 


it 


E 


y- 


■•- 


-v- 


^^ 


* 


pi 


* 


i 


^ 


-h- 


3=? 


=0= 


f- 


merry  bells 


hap  -  py   voi  -  ces,    Christ  the   Lord     is      born      to  -  day. 
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Ring, 
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Sweet-ly  chime,  this  Christmas  morn ;  Ring,  merry  bells,  ring,  merry  bells,  Christ,  the  Lord,  is      Lorn  1 
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2  See  the  desert  robed  in  beauty, 
See  the  rose  of  Sharon  bloom ; 
While  the  lily  of  the  valley 

Breathes  again  its  sweet  perfume. 


3  Loud  hosannas  hail  his  coming, 
Festive  garments  crown  his  birth, 
Trumpet  tongues  report  the  story, 
Peace,  good  will  to  all  the  earth. 
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4  Son  of  David,  Prince  of  glory. 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
Reign  forever,  King  eternal, 
All  the  world  is  blest  in  thee. 
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Worda  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KIDDER. 


SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 


CHRISTMAS  HALLELUJAH. 

11  Good  tidings  cfgrtatjoy."     Luke  2  :  io. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Blow,  ye  gold-en  trumpets,  blow,  Let  the  sleeping  nations  know,  Christ  the  Lord  is  bom.        Yon-der  see   the 

2.  Ring,  oh.  ring,  ye  pi!  very  hells,  Far  and  near  your  cadence  swells,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born.     Ring,  and  ban-ish 

3.  Sing,  oh,  sing,  ye  people  free.  Shout,  for 'tis  your  ju  -  bi-lee,    Christ  the  Lord  is  born.       Sing,  while  reign  the 
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Bethlehem -Mar.  Grinding  mor-tals  from  a  -  far  ;  Pence  shall  reign  for  ev  -  er-more,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born, 
doubt  and  fear,  Ring  till  all  with  joy  shall  hear,  Sin  is  vanquished,  victor \  's  near,  Christ  the  Lord  is  born. 
Tiiree    iu  One,    Riv  -  ers  of      sal  -va  -  tion  run,  Now    the  might-y  work     is  done,  Christ  the  Lord   is  born. 


Chorus, 


Hal-lclujah.  praise  the  Lord  1  'Tis  the  blessed  Christmas  morn  ;  Hallelu-jah !  Ilalle- lu-jah  1  Christ  the  Lord  is  born! 

In 
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SONC3-S     OS"     SALVATION. 


THE  HERALD  ANGELS. 

'  A  multitude  of  the  luavenly  host,  praising  God."     Luke  2  :  13. 
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ArrnnMd  from  MOZART. 
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new-born  King !    Peace  on  earth,  and 


1.  Hark!  the    her   -    aid  an  -   gels  sing,     "  Glo  -  ry     to     the 
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mer  -  cy   mild  ;      God    and      sin  -  tiers    re   -   con  -  ciled,       God  and   sin  -  ners  re  -  con  -  ciled." 
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2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise ; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  ; 
With  the  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
"  Christ  is  bora  in  Bethlehem." 

8  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 


4  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  I 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 

Risen  •with  healing  in  his  •wings. 

5  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing, 

u  Glory  to  the  new-born  King ! — 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  I" 
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Words  by  FAKNI  CROSBY. 


CAROL,   SWEETLY  CAROL 

"  A  Saviour  ivhich  is  Christ  ike  Lord/*     Luke.  2; 


Music  by  P.  T. 

Mr- 


1.  Gar-ol,    sweetly    car-  ol,     A     Sav-iourborn  to  -  day;      Bear  the  joy- ful    tid  -  ings,  Oh,  bear  them 

2.  Car-ol,    sweetly    car  -  ol,    As  when  the    au-gel     throng    O'er  the  vales  of     Ju  -  dah,    A -woke  the 


XT9 

far    a  -   way : 
heavenly     song : 


Car-ol,      sweetly    car  -  ol,   Till  earth's  re -mot -est    bound  Shall  hear  the  mighty 
Car-ol,      sweetly     car-ol,  Good  will,  and  peace,  and  love,  Glo-ry    in    the 
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eho-rus,  And    eoh-o  back  the     sound. 
high  -  est    To    God  who  reigns  a  -  bove. 
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Car  -  ol,  sweetly     car    -     ol, 


Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day  ; 
Car     -     ol,  car-ol, 
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oar-  ol,  car-  oL  Car  -  ol  sweetly  to  -  day  ; 
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CAROL.   SWEETLY  CAROL 


■Concluded. 
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Bear  the     joy  -  ful    tid  -  ings,    Oh, 
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bear  them  far 
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Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

The  happy  Christmas  time ; 
Hark !  the  bells  are  pealing 

Their  merry,  merry  chime  ; 
Carol,  sweetly  carol, 

Ye  shining  ones  above, 
Sing  in  loudest  numbers, 

Oh,  sing  redeeming  love. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


GLORY  TO   GOD  IN   THE  HIGHEST. 

"He  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  the  Higliest."     Lake  i  :  32. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


1.  Mer-ry,  mer-ry  chim-ing  bells,    Stealing    o'er  the     si  -  lent  dells,  Hap  -  py  news  their  mu-sic  ti-lls, 

2.  In      a    man- ger    far     a  -  way    Once  the    in-  fant  Sav-iour  lay,  He  was  born    on  Christmas -day, 

3.  Born  to     die    for    you  and   me,    Born  to     set    the   cap-tive  free;  Prophets  longed  his  birth  to    see, 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

WAKE,  AND  SING. 

"  Peace,  good  will  toward  men."     Luke  2  :  14. 
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1.  Stars    all  bright  arc    beam  -  ing       From  the   skies    a  -  bove,        Na  -  ture's  face     nil    gleam -ing, 
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Shiues  with  heaven's  own  love.  Wake,  and  sing,  good  Christians,  On    this    Birth-day  morn 
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Heaven  and  earth  are 
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tell  •    ing,     Christ  for  man  is   born. 
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2  Here  for  us  abiding, 

Cradled  in  a  stall, 
All  bis  glory  biding, 
See  the  Lord  of  all ! 

3  Born  that  he  migbl  lead  UB 

From  this  deserl  home, — 
Guide  our  way  and  feed  us 
Till  the  end  Bbali  oomel 


4  Thousand,  thousand  blessings 

Sing  we  for  his  love, 

Choral  hymns  addressing 

To  our  Lord  above. 

5  Glorv  in  the  highest, 

F"i-  this  wondrous  birth  ; 
Ohoir  of  heaven!  thou  criest 
PeAoe  to  all  the  enrth  1 
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185  STAR,  BEAUTIFUL   STAR. 

"  When  they  saw  the  star,  they  rejoiced  with  exceeding  joy ."     Matt.  2  :  10. 
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Words  by  It.  W.  RAYMOND. 
Sol,,. 


Music  by  FRED.  SCHILLING. 
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1.  There's  a  beau-  ti  -  ful     star,      a     beau-ti-  ful    star,      The  wea   -   ry  travellers  have  fol  -lowed  far, 
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Shin-iug     so    bright-ly      all      the  wav,  Till  it  stood  o'er  the  place  where  the  young  child  lay.     Star,    star, 
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beau-ti -ful  star!   Pil  -  grims  wea-ry  we  are;  To    Je  -   sus,    to     Je  -  bus,  We  follow  thee  from  a  -  far 
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2  In  the  land  of  the  East,  in  the  shadows  of  night, 
We  saw  the  glory  of  thy  new  light, 
Telling  us,  in  our  distant  home. 
The  King-Redeemer  to  earth  had  come  1 


3  We  have  gold  for  tribute  and  gifts  for  prayer, 
Incense  and  myrrh,  and  spices  rare: 
All  that  we  have,  we  hither  bring, 
To  lay  it  with  joy  at  the  feet  of  the  King. 
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SONGS     OF      SALVATION. 


<9//<9^r  77/£  GLAD    TIDINGS. 


"  The  Prince  of  Peace."     Isaiah  9  :  6. 
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Shout   the   glad    ti  J  -  togs,     ex   -   ult  -  ing  -  ly 


Je  -  ru   -  sa  -  lem     tri-  umphs,  Mes  - 
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ei  -  ah     is    King !      1.  Zi   -   ou    the    mar  -  Tel  -  oub     Bto   -  ry    be     tell  -  ing,    The    Sou    of    tli- 
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high  est,  how    low  *  ly    hi-;   birth,  The  bright- est     arch-  au  -  gel     iu      glo  -  rv    ez- eel-ling,    He 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


SHOUT  THE  GLAD    TIDINGS— Concluded. 


=& 


10  r 


^ 


i 


i^i^fe 


% 


if 


V    f  BJ 

stoops  to     redeem  thee,  be  reigns  up  -  on   earth.     Shout  the  glad  tid  -  iugs,  ex  -  ult-ing-  ly    siutr Je- 
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ru  -  sa-  lem  triumphs,  Mes  -  si  -  ah      is   King,       King,  Mes  -  si  -  ah     is    King,  Mea  -  si  -  ah     is     King. 
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2  Tell  how  he  cometh  from  nation  to  nation, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round  ; 
How  free  to  the  faithful  he  offers  salvation, 

How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  crowned. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  liosanna  arise: 
Te  angels,  the  full  hallelujah  be  singing ; 

One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and  the  skies. 

—  festival  sojxras. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


THE  BETHLEHEM  STAR. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY. 


//  V  have  seen  his  star  in  the  east.' 


Matt. 


Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  A     beau  -  ti  -  ful   Star       of     pur       est  light    Ou     Betb.-leb.em  rose    di  -  vine   -  ly  bright,   And 
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Sav  -  iour    smiled,    While  an   -    gels      blessed  the 
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Ut  time.  2d  time. 
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shiti-ing    still, 


beau- ti- ful  Beth-lediem  Mom-ing   Star,        Morn  -  ing  Star. 


t-till,  sliming  still, 

3  That  wonderful  Star,  whoso  beams  of  old 
The  prophets  in  their  song  foretold — 
That,  wonderful  star  that  came  to  earth, 
Bright  herald  of  the  Saviour's  birth. 


Oh,  children  of  Cod,  with  rapture  sing 
llosanna  t<>  our  Saviour  King; 
And  joyfully  twine  OUT  garlands  gay, 
Meet  emblems  for  the  Christmas-day. 
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Words  by  Rev  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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THROUGH  ANOTHER   YEAR. 

1  Thou  croivtiest  the  year  w/fft  thy  goodness."  .  Ps.  65 :  11. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKIXS. 
Chorus. 


.    (  Thro'  au  -  oth  -  er    year   of   bless-ing,    By  our  Father's  love  we're  spared 


Glad  we  come,  our  thauks  ex-press-  ing  For  the   mer  -  cies  We  have  shared.  C  Sing  the  love      of    God  our 
Year   of  grace  and  mer  -  cy  flow-  ing  From  our  Fa  -  ther's  throne  a  -  bove ;   ) 
All     his    won-drous  goodness  show-ing,  Still  he  crowns    us    with  his    love.    ) 
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Fa-  ther,  While  wc  meet   to  praise  and  pray 
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day  ;  Leave  us  not,  O  God,  but  rath-er 


Kindly  help   us  on  our  way. 


3  Year  of  bounty,  year  of  gladness, 

Year  of  promise,  happy  year, 
God  has  kept  us  free  from  sadness — 
God  has  6kown  his  presence  here. 

4  God  in  love  and  kindness  sees  us, — 

Keeps  us  safe  from  harm  and  fear : 
Father,  draw  us  near  to  Jesus, — 
Make  us  thine  the  coming  year. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.: 

OUR  EASTER   TRIUMPH. 

"  Because  I  live  ye  sliall  live  also."    John.  14 :  9. 
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Arr.  from  AUBER,  by  Prof.  OTTO  FOX. 
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1.  Bright  shines  the   gold-  en  sun!     Bright  breaks  the    glo  -   rious  morn  -  ing  :       Je  -  sus   the  Lord    hath 

2.  Loud     be      the    song      we  raise!        In      love       he    tlicd       t<>       save      us ;       Full   be    the  note     of 
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grate  -  ful  praise,    E   -   ter  -  rial   life     he      gave     us. 
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( )    day      of     ho  -  ly      ex  -  ult   -  a  -  tion,  For 
O    Je    -   sus,  mighty      to     de  -  liv  -   cr,     In 
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Christ  halh  purchased  our    sal  -  va  -  tion.     Glad    day       of     ho   -    ly       joyl       For      he     hath  burst  his 
thee    thy  chil- dren  live    for    cv   -   er.     Praise    to       ihe  Lord     of      love!      King   out     the   wondrous 
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OUR  EASTER 
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3  Joy  !  for  the  Saviour  lives! 

The  power  of  death  is  broken : 
Joy  !  for  the  life  his  viet'ry  gives, 

The  peace  his  word  hath  spoken. 
O  Jesus,  over  death  victorious ! 
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O  Victor !  reigning  ever  glorious  1 
Joy !  for  with  him  we  reign, 

His  love  shall  fail  us  never  ! 
Joy !  for  in  him  our  crown  we  gain, 

The  crown  we  wear  for  ever  ! 
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DUKE  STREET.     L  M. 

'  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  GocV*     Col.  3:  1. 
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Ovr  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  .losus  is  gone  up  on  high  ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

Lo!  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay — 
Lift   up   your   heads,   ye  heavenly 

gates, 
Te  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 


Loose  all  your  bars  of  golden  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  heavenly  scene 
He  claims  tliese  mansions  as  his  right 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  ia 

"  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory — who  ?' 
The  Lord  that  all  his  foes  o'ereame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er- 

threw ; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 
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5  Lo !  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lav — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nlv  gates 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way  ! 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory — who  J" 
The   Lord  of  boundless  power  pos 

sessed, 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too. 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest 


J 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


:  SONGS     OF     SALVATION 

CHRIST  IS  RISEN. 

'  Ncnv  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead."     i  Cor.  15  :  20. 


^ 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 

J M-JSE 


ris  -  en   from  the  dead,  Christ,  our  ev  -  er  -  liv  -  ing  Head  |  Now  he  lives  who  once  was  slain, 
2    Christ  hath  triumphed  o'er  the  grave,  Christ  hath  shown  hispow'r  to  save;  Lru-el  death  and  bit  -terstnfe: 

_  _        -*-         —         m.  m  m         a         m    ,      m        m        m         <j> 


Chorus.  Might-  y    Vic  -  tor,  strong  to  save,  Thou  hast  conquer'd  o'er  the  grave,  Death  hath  lost  its  pow'r  and  sting 


Lives,  for    ev  -  er  -  more  to    reign. 
Christ  hath  pur-chased  end-  less   life. 


miA 


Ris  -  en    Sun  of 
Now  our  faith   is 

ra 


Righteousness,    Risen  to  save,    to  cheer,  to  Mess; 
not    in    vain  ;     Je  -  sus  Christ  hath  risen  a  -  gain  ; 
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Praise   to    our     vie  -   to  -  rious  King. 


T>.  C. 


Bless-  ed   Saviour,  liv  -  ing  Lord,    Ev  -  er 
Vic-torv  thro'  our  conqu'ring  Lord,   To    his 


lie    thy  name    a  -  dored. 
Fathers  throne  re  -  stored. 


-s      j    Bright 

GrODe,  ' 
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3. 

.  our  hope  beyond  the  tomb, 
.,  the  darkness,  gone,  the  gloom, 
Gone,  the  dreadfhl  fear  of  death, 
\\  e  may  sing  with  latest  breath; 
Sown  iii  weakness,    raised  in  power, 
the  r<  Burrection  liour; 
glory,  lei  us  sing, 

iry  to  our  risen  King. 
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HYMNS   TO  "CHRIST  IS  RISEN." 
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"  The  Lord  of  Hosts,  he  is  the  KING    OF   GLORY." 
Psalm.  24  :  10. 

1  "  Wide,  ye  heavenly  gates,  unfold, 

Closed  no  more  by  death  and  sin : 
Now  the  conquering  Lord  behold, 

Let  the  King  of  glory  in." 
Hark,  th'  augelic  hosts  inquire, 

"  Who  is  he,  th'  almighty  King? " 
Hark  again,  the  answering  choir 

Thus  in  strains  of  triumph  sing  : — 

2  "  He  whose  powerful  arm,  alone, 

On  his  foes  destruction  hurled ; 
He  who  hath  the  victory  won ; 

He  who  saved  a  ruined  world; 
He  who  God's  pure  law  fulfilled, 

Jesus,  the  Incarnate  Word ; 
He  whose  truth  with  blood  was  sealed — 

He  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord. 

3  "  Who  shall  to  this  blest  abode 

Follow  in  the  Saviour's  train  ? " 
"They  who  in  his  cleansing  blood, 

Wash  away  each  guilty  stain; 
They  whose  daily  actions  prove 

Steadfast  faith,  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal,  and  grateful  love, 

They  shall  dwell  for  ever  here." 

"  The  angel  0/  the  Lord  came  and  rolled  back  the  stone 
from  the  door."     Matt.  28  :  2. 

1  Angels  !  roll  the  rock  away ; 
Death!   yield  up  thy  mighty  prey; 
See !  the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 
Hark !  the  wondering  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  with  the  blissful  sound. 
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2  Now,  ye  saiuts,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
See  him  high  in  glory  rise! 
Hosts  of  angels,  on  the  road, 
Hail  him — the  incarnate  God. 
Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide, 
See  the  Conqueror  through  them  ride  I 
King  of  glory  !  mount  thy  throne- 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs ! 
Tune,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres ; 
Raise,  0  earth!  your  noblest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 
Every  note  with  wonder  swell, 
Sin  o'erthrown,  and  captive  hell ! 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting  f 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king  ? 

'  If  ye  then  he  risen  with  Christ,  seek  those  things  which 
are  above,  where  Christ  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of 
God."     Col.  3  :  1. 

1  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Eaise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

2  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 
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SOJMG-S     OF     SALVATION. 


LESSON  EXERCISE  ON   THE  LIFE  OF  JESUS. 


^ 


The  following  exercise  embraces  somo  of  the  principal  points  of  interest  in  the  life  of  onr  Saviour,  and  may  be  used  with  profit 
in  any  school.  It  can  be  used  so  as  to  occupy  half  an  hour,  or  a  whole  session,  as  may  be  desirable  ;  or  for  a  concert  or  anniver- 
sary exercise. 

To  conduct  this  exercise  with  interest,  the  Scripture  passages  may  be  read  by  the  superintendent  or  teacher,  or  by  eome  of  the 
scholars,  or  by  the  whole  Bchool.    Or  the  passages  may  be  portioned  out,  one  or  more  to  each  class. 


God  the  Father  gave  Jesus. 

"  God  so  loved  the  world,"  etc.    John  3 :  16. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


LOVING  JESUS. 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKLNS. 
Semi-Chorus. 
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God    in   boundless  mer  -  cy   gave  Christ  bis   Son,  our  souls  to   save ;  Praise  bis  love  who  kiud-ly      gave  us 
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Christ,  from  sin     and  death  to      save   us.     Lov  -  ing    Jc  -  sus,  blessed  Lord,    Ev  -  er      be     tbv  name  B 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


LESSON  EXERCISE— Concluded. 


143 


1 


Jesus    Presented   in   the    Temple 
with  Simeon. 

The   promise  of  the  coming   Saviour. 
Luke  1 :  73,  74. 

Tun  glory  of  the  reign  of  the  Saviour. 
Luke  1 :  32. 
Light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles.  Luke  2 :  32. 
Full  salvation  in  Jesus.    Luke  2: 80. 
Jesus  on  our  fallen  race 
Li£s  the  brightness  of  his  face. 
S.  Cuo.  Jesus  brings  complete  salvation 
Unto  tvery  tribe  and  nation. 

Jesus,  the  Model  Boy,  in  the  Tem- 
ple. 

Jens  grew  in  grace.    Luke  2 :  52. 
He  was  found  in  the  temple.    Luke  2 :  46. 
About  his  Father's  business.   Luke  2:  49. 
Jesus  Christ,  while  yet  a  boy, 
Did  hi-:  Father's  work  with  joy. 
S.  Cho.  God  in  heaven  knows  and  sees  us  ; 
Help  us,  Lord,  to  grow  like  Jesus. 

Jesus  liaptized  by  John. 

The  baptism     Matthew  3 :  13. 
The  voice  from  heaven.    Mathew  3 :  17. 
Jesus  Christ,  by  John  baptized, 
By  the  Father  recognized. 
S.  Cho.  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Testify  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Jesus  Tempted. 

Jesus  led  into  the  wilderness.    Matt.  4 : 
1-4. 

Jesus  victorious  over  the  tempter.   Matt. 
4:10,11. 

In  the  dark  and  trying  hour, 
Jesus  felt  the  tempter's  power. 
B.  Cho.  He  was  tempted,  yet  victorious, 

Our  High  Priest,  for  ever  glorious. 

Jesus  Cleansing  the  Temple. 

God's  house  should  be  pure.  John  2 :  16. 
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Our  bodies    the   temples  of    the   Holy 
Ghost.    1  Cor.  3:  16, 17. 

Gladness  in  going  to  the  house  of  God. 
Psalm  122 :  1. 

Jesus,  human  and  divine, 
Cleanse  my  heart  and  make  me  thine. 
S.  Cho.  In  thy  house  with  joy  appearing, 
Gladly  all  thy  Gospel  hearing. 

Wonderful  Works  of  Jesus. 

Jolm  sent  his  disciples  to  Jesus.     Luke 
7:19. 

Jesus  showed  them  his  miracles.    Luke 
7:21,22. 

All  diseases  he  can  cure, 
(Jives  his  Gospel  to  the  poor ; 
S.  Cno.  From  our  sins  and  fears  he  frees  us, 
Mighty  Saviour,  loving  Jesus. 

Jesus,  the   Wonderful  Teacher. 

"Never  man   spake   like   this    man." 
John  7 :  46. 
"  As  one  having  authority."    Matt.  7 :  29. 
Full  of  grace  and  love.    Luke  i :  22. 
Jesus,  Teacher  from  above, 
Wonderful  and  full  of  love ; 
S.  Cno.  All  thy  blessed  word  receiving, 
Gladly,  fully  thee  believing. 

Jesus,  the  Great  Saviour. 

Salvation  to  the  lost  sinner.    Luke  19  : 9. 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost.    Luke 
19 :  10. 

Thou  canst  make  the  sinner  whole ; 
Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  my  soul. 
S.  Cho.  Jesus  saves  from  condemnation, 
Praise  him  for  his  free  salvation. 

Jesus,  the  Divine  Messiah. 

One  with  the  Father.    John  14  :  9, 10. 
The  way,  the  truth,  the  life.    John  11:0. 
Access  to  the  Father  through  him.   Eph. 
8:18. 
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Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  one  God.  1  John 
1:7. 

Christ,  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
Help  me  come  to  thee  to-day. 
S.  Cho.  Access  to  the  Father  giving. 

Through  his  lift  forever  living. 

Jesus  in  Gethsematic. 

The  agony  in  the  Garden.  Luke  22 :  42.44. 
The  disciples  forsook  Jesus.    Mark  14  : 
50. 

Jesus'  resignation  to  his  Father's  will. 
Mark  14:  36. 

To  the  Father  prayed  the  Son, 
Not  my  will,  but  thine,  be  done. 
S.  Cno.  Jesus,  keep  rre  ever  by  thee, 
Help  me  never  to  deny  thee. 
Jesus  Crucified. 

"  And  they  crucifled  him."    Matt.  27  :  85. 
On  the  accursed  cross.    Gal.  3  :  13. 
Redemption    through   his  blood.     Col. 
1  :  14. 

Nailed  upon  th'  aeourseVl  tree, 
JeBus  gives  his  life  for  me. 
S.  Cho.  Tell  abroad  the  wondrous  story, 
How  he  died,  the  Lord  of  glory. 

Jesus,    the    Jtiscn    and     Glorified 
Redeemer. 

He  rose  from  the  grave.    John  20 :  16. 17. 
He  ascended  into  iieaven.    Acts  1  :  9-11. 
He  is  the  mighty  Conqueror.    1  Cor.  15 : 
57.  58. 

He  is  the  eternal  King  of  glory.    1  Tim. 
1:17. 

He  is  the  all-powerful  Mediator.    Ileb. 
7:  25. 
He  is  the  coming  Judge.    Acts  17 :  31. 
Jesus,  ever-living  Lord, 
To  the  Father's  throne  restored; 
S.  Cho.  Victor,  mighty  to  deliver, 

King  of  glory,  reigning  ever. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

AMERICA.     6, 4. 
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"  The  rock  of  my  strength,  and  1 
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ny  refuge,  is  in  God.11     Ps.  62  :  7. 
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My  native  country,  thee — 
Laud  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 


8  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break- 

The  soag  prolong. 
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"  In  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  wale  my  refuge.' 


God  bles9  our  native  land  1 
Firm  mav  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 

Ruhr  of  winds  and  wave. 


Do  thou  our  country  save 
By  thy  great  might 

2   For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies  : 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 
To  thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  Ciod,  our  King. 

S.  F.  SMTTII. 
P>.  57  =  '• 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nip;h, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state  ! 
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198  GOOD  NIGHT  AND   GOOD  MORNING.  145 

"My  voice  s/talt  thou  hear  m  the  morning;  0  Lord."    Ps.  5  :  3. 

Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
I   First  time.  |   Second  time. 
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.   j    At   dawn  of    day,    0      God,    I   pray,  Be  thou  my  friend,  my  guide  : 
'  J  Thro'  ev  -  ery  hour  with  love  and  pow'r  [Omit ] 


For   all    my  wants  pro-vide. 
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2  Secure  I  slept,  by  mercy  kept, 
And  grateful  now  I  rise  ; 
Thou  sendest  light  and  sunshine  bright 
To  cheer  my  waking  eyes. 

8  Shine  in  my  heart,  bid  sin  depart ; 
0  God  of  wondrous  grace  I 
On  all  my  way  throughout  the  day 
Lift  up  thy  blessed  face. 

4  And  when  at  last  death's  sleep  is  past ; 
On  resurrection  day 
Bid  me  awake  ;— to  glory  take, 

Through  Christ,  my  strength,  I  pray. 

A.  C7  £7   "In  the  morning'  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto  thee." 
S  =3- 

1  The  morning  bright,  with  rosy  light, 

Has  waked  me  from  my  sleep  ; 
Father,  I  own,  thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray, 
Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide  ; 


Ps. 
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My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 

8  Oh,  make  thy  rest  within  my  breast, 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace  : 

Make  me  like  thee  : — then  shall  I  be 

Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 

r  J  Rev.  T.  0.  SUMMERS, 


D.D. 


"  /  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep  ;  for  thou, 
Lord,  only  makest  me  to  dwell  in  safety."    Ps.  4  :  8. 

1  The  daylight  fades  ;  the  evening  shades 

Are  gathering  round  my  head  : 
Father  above,  I  praise  that  love 
Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

2  "While  thou  art  near  I  need  not  fear 

The  gloom  of  midnight  hour : 
Blest  Jesus,  still  from  every   ill 
Defend  me  with  thy  power. 


HOME 


cr 


146 


201 


■  S03STO-S     OF     SALVATION.  — 

OUR  OWN  DEAR  HOME. 

"  As  for  me  and  my  house,  we  will  serve  tlie  Lord."    Joshua  24  :  15. 

A.  A.  GRALET.    From  "  Happy  Voices." 
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1  VI  Lm  dear  home  we  nev-  er  can   for-get ;  Friends,  dear  friends.we  often  there  have  met ;  Press'd  by  care,  or 

2  W  by  gain  ™  seek  a    for-  eign  shore,  Worn  and  wea-ry  heap  the  gold- en    ore;     Stall  our  yearning 


Chorus.  .  J 
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pierced  by  grief,   Home  has   af  -  ford  -  ed     us      a   sweet  re  -  lief,     j 
hearts  de-  maud    Rest    in    the  homestead  in    our     ua  -  tive  laud.    ( 


Ten- der  mem- o- ries  round  thee  twine, 
0  -  vcr  land  and  sea    wc  may  roam, 


i   -  w  green  round   the     pine;         Still    will   we  cher-ish  thee,  our     own    dear  home. 


Like    the        i  -  vv  green  round   the     pine;         btui    win   wec.er-.su  Lu^,  .u.     -~ 


3  Painted  pleasure  holds  the  flowing  bowl ; 
Mirth  and  music  lure  the  careless  soul  ; 
But  with  us  at  home,  you'll  find 
Home  joys  that  never  leave  a  sting  behind. 


4  Firmly  bound  by  silver  chains  of  love, 
Here  are  foretastes  of  the  home  above  ; 
Thou,  from  whom  all  blessings  come, 
Help  us  to  praise  thee  for  a  Christum  home. 
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Words  from  the  German. 


:  soNas   or    sa-Tj-va-tion.  ~ 

EVENING  LULLABY. 

"  Ai  evening  time  it  shall  be  light."     Zech.  14:7. 
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Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Eve-ning    is       fall  -  ing    to     sleep   in    the   west,       Lull-  ing    the    gold-  en-  bright  meadows  to      rest ; 
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Twin- kle    like    diamonds  the    stars    in     the     skies,     Greet-ing   the     two    lit  -  tie     slum- ber- ing     eves. 
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Sweet  -  ly      sleep  ;  Je  -  sus  doth  keep  ;         And    Je  -  sus  will  give  his    be  -  lov  -  ed   ones  sleep. 
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2  Now  all  the  flowers  have  gone  to  repose, 
All  the  sweet  perfume-cups  gracefully  close; 
Blossoms  rocked  lightly  on  evening's  mild  breeze, 
Drowsily,  dreamily,  swinging  the  trees. 


3  Sleep  till  the  flowers  shall  open  once  more  ; 
Sleep  till  the  lark  in  the  morning  shall  soar; 
Sleep  till  the    golden   sun,  lighting  the  skies, 
Bids  thee  from  sweet  repose  joyfully  rise. 


KCOIVEE     soisro-s. 
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148  203  CRADLE  SONG. 

"  Whoso  futteth  his  trust  in  the  Lord  sliall  be  safe."     Prov.  29  :  25. 
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Music  bv  T.  E.  rntKTXS. 
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1.  0    little  child !  lie  still  and  sleep  ;  Jesus  is  near  Thou  need'st  not  fear ;  No  one  need  fear  whom  God  doth  keep 
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gjs=ff-fTr-r-£i5g££fei 


*=t 


fc=|fc± 


s 


F=? 


^■^g 


' 


tit*  Njfl-nftff  ji^jjii 


By   day  or  night,  By  day  or  night ;  Then  lav  thee  down  in  slumber  deep  Till  morning  light, Till  morning  light. 
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2. 

O  liltle  child  !  be  still  and  rest  ; 

lie  sweetly  sleeps 

Whom  Jesus  keeps, 
And  in  the  morning  wake  so  blest, 

His  child  to  be ; 
Love  every  one,  but  love  him  best, 

He  first  loved  thee. 

3. 

0  little  child  !  when  thou  must  die, 
Fear  nothing  then, 
But  say,  "Amen" 


To  God'-s  command,  and  quiet  lie 

In  hi-  kind  hand, 
Till  he  shall  say,  "  Dear  child,  come,  fly 

To  heaven's  bright  land." 


Then,  when  thy  work  on  earth  is  done, 

Thou  shalt  ascend 

To  meet  thy  Friend  ; 
Jesus  the  little  child  will  own, 

Safe  at  his  side  ; 
And  thou  shalt  live  before  the  throne 

Because  he  died. 


HOME      SONQS. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 


JACKSONVILLE,     8, 7. 

**  Thouy  Lord,  only  makest  me  to  dwell  in  safety"     Ps.  4  :  8. 
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1.  Through  the      day      thy       love     hath     spared  us,       Wea  -  ried      we        lay     down      to        rest; 

2.  Pil  -  grims  here      on       earth    and       stran  -  gers,    Dwell  -  ing       in         the     midst      of        foes ; 
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Through  the       si  -   lent      watch  -  es       guard    us, 
Us       and    ours    pre  -  serve  from     dan  -  gers, 


Let        no        foe         our . . . 
In       thine     arms     may . . . 


peace   mo  -  lest, 
we       re  -  pose; 
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Sav    -    iour,  thou      our 
And       when  life's     short 


Guard  -  lan 
day        is 


be, 

past, 


Sweet     it  is 

Rest      with     thee 


to     trust 
in    heaven 


in 
at 


thee, 
last. 
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LOVE  AT  HOME. 

*  Learn  first  to  show  piety  at  home.11     i  Tim.  5:  4. 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  H.  McXACGIITON,  by  permission. 


1.  Thereis    beau-ty     all  around,  Wheu  there's  love  at  home  ;  There  is   joy  in  every  sound. W  hen  there's  love  at 

2.  In   the   cot-tage  there  is  joy,  When  there's  love  at  home  ;  Hate  and  en- vy  ne'er  annoy,  Wheu  there's  love  at 
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home.      Peace  and  plen  -  ty   here     a- bide.  Smiling  sweet  on   eT  -  ery  Bide,  Time  doth  softly,  sweetly  g  ido, 
home.        Ros  -  es    blos-som 'neatb our  feet,   A 11  the  earth's  a  gar-den  sweet,  Mak-ing  life   a    bliss  complete, 
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When  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,  love  at  home.  Time  cloth  softly,  sweetly  glide, When  there's  love  at  home. 
Wheu  there's  love  at  home.  Love  at  home,     love    at  home,  Making  life  a  bliss  complete, When  there's  love  at  home. 
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HOIvlE     SONGS. 
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SONGS     OP     SALVATION. 


LOVE  AT  HOME— Concluded. 
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8  Kindly  heaven  smiles  above, 
When  there's  love  at  home  ; 
All  the  earth  is  filled  with  love, 

When  there's  love  at  home. 

Sweeter  6ings  the  brooklet  by, 

Brighter  beams  the  azure  sky, 

Oh,  there's  One  who  smiles  on  high 

When  there's  love  at  home. 


4  Jesus,  make  me  wholly  thine. 

Then  there's  love  at  home ; 
May  thy  sacrifice  be  mine, 

Then  there's  love  at  home. 
Safely  from  all  harm  I'll  rest, 
With  no  sinful  care  distressed, 
Through  thy  tender  mercy  blessed 

With  thy  love  at  home. 
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HOME. 


"  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another"     Rom.  12:  10. 


By  permission  of  MASON  BROS. 
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1.  Home,  home!  how  endear -ing!  Home  !  shrined  in  my  breast  1        Home  !  ev- er   so  cheer  -  ins.    Still  in  thy 

2.  Home !  happiest  of    pla  -  ces  1  Home  !  thee  I     de  -  sire!  Home !  kind  are  the  fa  -   ces    Meeting  a   - 
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bosom  I'd   rest.     Home !  home !  sweet  home  !  Still  in  thy  bosom  I'd  rest, 
round  by  the  fire  !    Home !  home !  sweet  home  !  Ever  my  home  I  de  -  sire ! 


3. 

Home  !  to  thee  united  ! 
Home  !  for  thee  I  burn  1 
Home  !  with  thee  delighted, 
Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return. 
Home  !  home!  sweet  home  ! 
Back  to  thy  joys  I'd  return. 
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SOlsTQS     02T     SALVATION. 

THE  OLD,   OLD   STORY. 

"He save  his  only-begotten  Son."    John  3:  16. 


jfr,   j;JU=l 


1.  Tell    me    the  old,  old    sto  -  ry    Of     un- seen  things  a 

2.  Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry    slow-ly,  That    I     may  take    it 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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bove,        Of    Je-eus    Rud  his      glo  -    ry,     Of 
ia That  wouder- ful     re   -    demp-tiou  God's 
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Je  -  sus  and  Iris     love 
rem  e  -  dy   for      sin 


Tel  me  the  sto -ry     sim-  ply,   As     to     'a     lit-  tie  child,   For    I    am  weak  and 
Tell  me  the  sto  -ry      oft -en,   For    I      for-  get  so    Boon  I  The    early  de*     of 
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wea  -  ry,  And  help -lesTaTd     de  -  filed.       Tell  me  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry,     Tell  me  the  old,  old  sto  -  ry, 
mom-ing  Has  passed  a  -  way     at      noon.  ,       K      N  „, 
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THE   OLD,    OLD    STORY. -Concluded. 
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'  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 


Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 


With  earnest  tones,  andgrave ;    When  you  have  cause  to  fear 


Tell  me  the  old,  oldstorv  Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
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Remember !  I'm  the  sinner 
Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 

Tell  me  that  story  always, 
If  you  -would  really  be, 

In  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 


That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear. 

Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story, 

"Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 
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DARLING,    GO   TO   REST. 

The  darkness  hidctk  not  from  tJtec"     Ps.  139:  12. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  Evening  shades  are  fall-  ing  :  Time  to      go      to     rest ;  Stars  are    soft-ly    call-ing     Dar-hng   to   her   nest. 

2.  Time  to      go     to     bed,  love ;  Lay  thee  down  to   sleep :  Wea- ry      lit-  tie  head,  love,  God  will  safe-  ly    keep. 

3.  Now  the    lit  -  tla  prayer,  love,  On  the  bend-  ed   knee  ;  Safe  iu       Je  -  sua'  care,  love,  He    can  hear  and  see. 


-0-    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-     -0-      ' 

Sweet  the  sleep  be  -  fore    thee     Till   morn-  ing  light ;  God  in  heaven  watch  o'er  thee,  My  love,  good-night. 

Now  the    lit  -  tie    kiss,  love,  Arms  clasp    so    tight;  Pleasant  dreams  of  bliss,  love;  My  love,  good-night. 

God    in     mcr-ey  keep  thee,    Till     sun-shine  bright :  Calmly,  sweet- ly   sleep  thee.  My  love,  good-night. 
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Slow  and  Gentle. 


CLOSE  THE  DOOR  LIGHTLY. 

'  It  it  well  with  the  child?  .  ...  It  is  well."     2  Kings  4  :  26. 


if * — L. 


WM.  D.  BRADBURY,  1858. 
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1.  Close  the  door  lightly,   H  idle  the  breath,  Our  lit  -  tie  earth-an-gel   Is    talk-  in:,'  with  death.   Gen  -  tlv  he 

2.  Mu-  sic  conies  floating  Down  from  above,  An-  gels  arc  chantin" 
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Sweet  wel-come  of    love.  Come,  stricken 
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woes  her,  Sliewisli-es    to    stay,     His  arms  are     a- 
weep-er,  And  stand  by  the  bed,  Come,  gaze  on    the 
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bout  her,  He  bears  her  a  -  way  ;  His  arms  are      a 
sleep-er,    Our  dar  -  ling  is  dead  :  Come,  gaze  <>n     the 
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lie  bears  her  a 
Our  dar  -  ling  is 


way. 
dead. 
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Smooth  out  the  ringlets, — 

Close  the  blue  eve  ; 
No  wonder  such  beauty 

Was  claimed  In  the  sky  ;• 
Cross  the  hands  gently 

Upon  the  while  breast, 
So  like  a  mild  spirit 

Strayed  from  the  blest. 


Bear  her  out  softly 

To  her  last  rest. 
Safe  with  her  Saviour, 

Darling  is  blest. 
Jeans  hath  called  her, 

Pure,  undefined : 
Take  comfort,  sad  weeper, 

"  "lis  well  with  the  child." 


home     soisra-s. 
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Words  by  FANNY  CROSBY 
Slow,  with  Feelimj. 


MORE  LIKE  JESUS. 

'  That  Christ  may  dwell  in  ycnir  hearts  by  faith.."     Eph.  3  :  17. 
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Music  by  W.  H.  DOANE.    Written  expressly  for  "Howard  Mission." 


1.  More  like  Je  -  sus  would  I     be, 


X 


Let    my  Sav-iour  dwell  witb  me  ;       Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love — 


\\      'i  -11     i  M — r^ — CiJ=: 


1 


E 


d.  s.  Poor    in  spir  -  it  would  I    be, 
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Make  me  gen  -  tie     as 
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a     dove  ;     More  like  Je  -  sus,  while   I     go, 
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Pil-grim  iu    this  world  be-low 
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Let    my  Sav-iour  dwell  in     me. 


t 


2  If  he  hears  the  raven's  cry, 
If  his  ever  watchful  eye 
Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall, 
Surely  lie  will  hear  my  call. 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live, 
All  my  sinful  thoughts  flu-give;  ■ 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  iu  mc. 


8  More  like  Jesus  when  T  pray, 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
May  I  rest  me  by  his  side, 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide. 
Born  of  him  through  grace  renewed, 
By  his  love  my  will  subdued, 
Rich  in  faith  1  still  would  be — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 
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JESUS,   I  MY  CROSS. 
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"  Whosoever  doth  not  bear  his  cross  and  come  after  me,  cannot  be  my  dmafile."     Luke  14  :  27. 


T.  E.  PERKnra. 


1.  Je  -  BUS,    I  my  cross  have  tak-  en,    All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee: 

2.  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ;  They  have  left  my  Saviour  too ; 


Naked,  poor,  despised,  for-sak  -  en, 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me, 
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All  I've  Bought,  orhop'd,  or  know n  ! 
God   of  wisdom,  love  and  might  1 


Tliou,  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be ;      Per-ish  ev-ery  fond  am-  hi  -  tion, 
Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  ;  Oh,  while  thou  dost  smile  upon     me, 
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Yet  how  rich  is  my  eon  -  di    -   tion,  CJo.l  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  ! 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me,  Show  thy  face,  and  all   is     bright. 


I \  \  v  i>  i  v  1     ' 


Perish,  earthly  fame  and  treasure  ! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain! 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  thy  favor,  life  is  gain: 
Oh!   'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  low  is  left  to  me; 


*         Oh!  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me — 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  \\  ith  thee 
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Words  by  Dr.  BOXAR. 
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NEVER   TO  SIN  AGAIN. 

"  They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst  any  more."    Rev.  7  :  16. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  This      is    B'jt    my     place     of      rest  -  ing,    Mine's   a     cit   -   y 
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yet    to     come 


On  -  ward  to       it 


r   P    I  I     ^ET  f    1 


Chorus. 
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I       am      hastening,      On      to      my       e    -   ter  -  nal    home.       Nev 
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er  -  more,    Nev   -   er  -  more, 
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Nev  -  er-more  be    sad    or  wea  -  rv,  Nev  -  er-more,   Nev  -  er-more,  Nev  -  er-more  to     sin     a  -  gain. 
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2. 
Tn  it  all  is  light  and  glory, 

)'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day; 
tivery  trace  of  sin's  sad  story — 
All  the  curse  has  passed  away. 


There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  lead  us 
By  the  streams  of  life  along  ; 

On  the  freshest  pastures  feed  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

-     pilgxrim:    songs,    — — 


Soon  we  pass  this  dreary  desert, 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain, 

Nevermore  be  sad  or  weary, 
Nevermore  to  sin  again. 
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r^r^r  sonqs    of   salvation.  . 

SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS. 

'  Endure  hardness  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."     2  Tim.  2  :  3. 
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Words  by  Rev.  H.  C.  COOK. 


Mnsic  by  JAS.  M.  NORTH. 
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1.  I'm     a     sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  eross,  Lit-tle  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  ;  Fierce  and 

2.  I'm    a     sol  -  dier,  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  Lit-tle  sol-  dier  of  the  cross,  In  the  ar  -  my  of  the  Lord  ;  And  the 
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ma  -  uy    are    the  foes    He  ■will help  me  to  op- pose,  For  my  Captain  is  the    Saviour  gone  be  -  fore   me. 
flag  that  floats  a  -  bove     Is  the    banner  of  his   love,  For  my  Captain  is  the    Saviour  gone  be  -  fore   me. 
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Chorus. 


On,   on,    on  I     I   am  march-ing   on  !  Home  to    glo  -  ry  !      Home  to     glo  -  ry  !     Fierce  and  ma-  nv  are  the 
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SOLDIER    OF    THE    CROSS -Concluded. 
A. 


159 


^ 


^^^^M 


£ 


s 


o 


2 


^ 


foes     He   will    help  me     to     op  -  pose,  For   my     Cap -tain    is     the    Sav  -  iour  gone  be  -  fore     me. 


fee 


r  r  fit 


m 


mm 


£=£ 


P^ 


V     U     U     l>  '"£ 


3  I'm  a  soldier,  soldier  of  the  cross, 
Little  soldier  of  the  cross, 
And  I'm  fighting  for  the  crown. 


Fierce  enough  will  be  the  fray, 
But  I'm  sure  to  gain  the  day, 
For  my  Captain  is  the  Saviour  gone  before  me. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd."     Ps.  23  :  1. 
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1  The  Lord  |  is  my  |  shepherd :  |  I  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  |  in  green  |  pastures :  ||  He  leadeth  me  be-  |  side  the  |  still  —  |  waters. 

3  He  re-  |  storeth  my  |  soul :  ]  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  |  for  his  |  name's  —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil :  \  For  thou  art  with  me  ; 

thy  rod  and  thy  |  staff,  they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  |  of  mine  |  enemies :  \  Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  | 

cup  —  I  runneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  |  days  of  ■  my  |  life  :  |  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house  * 

of  the  J  Lord  for-  |  ever. 
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Words  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TATLOZ 


:  sotsto-s    of    salvation. 

MY  PILGRIM  SONG. 

"  Yet  a  little  while."    John  14  :  19. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  On  -  ly    here    for 
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lit  -  tic  •while     On    tho  wea  -  ry  pilgrim  way ;      On  -  ly   here  for  a    lit-  tie 

d.  s.  On-lv   here  till  my  Saviour 
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while    On  the  road  to  glorious  day;     Ou-ly  here  till  my  work  ia  done,  And  I     lay  my  burden  down; 
c:ills,  And  I    gain  mv  harp  and  crown. 
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2  Only  here  for  a  little  while 

For  the  praise  of  God  my  King ; 
Only  here  for  a  little  while 

Till  his  praise  in  heaven  I  sing: 
Onlv  here  in  the  vale  of  tears 

Till  I  learn  to  know  and  prove 
All  the  goodness  that  keeps  me  here 

For  the  better  world  above. 

3  Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  my  Lord  will  come  at  last, 
Then  the  toils  of  the  "little  while" 
Shall  be  all  in  safety  past : 


Christ,  my  King,  shall  in  triumph  come, 
And  will  wipe  my  (ears  away  ; 

Christ,  my  Saviour,  will  take  me  home 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  day. 

Only  here  for  a  little  'while, 

'Mid  the  labor,  grief  and  pain,- 
Only  here  for  a  little  while, 

But  forever  there  to  reign  : 
Here,  to  suffer,  and  toil,  and  wait, 

In  the  cold  and  darksome  night ; 
There,  to  enter  the  pearly  gate 

And  rejoice  iu  God's  own  light. 


PILGRIM     SONOS. 
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LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

'  Greater  Jove  hath,  tt*  man  than  this."      Joh»  15  :  13. 
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Unfile  by  T.  E.  PBRKIN8. 
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1.  There  is     no  love  like  the  love  of    Je  •  sua,  Nev-er  to  fade  or     fall,      Till    in  -  to  the  fold    of  the 

d.  s.  Oh,  turn  to  that  love,  weary 
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J^n«.     Chorus. 
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peace  of    God,  He  has  gath-ered  us     all. 
wand'riug  soul,  Je- bus  plead -eth  for    thee. 
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Je  -  eus'  love,  precious  love,  Boundless  and  pure  and  free  ; 
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2  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

Filled  with  a  tender  love ; 
No  throb  nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  he  feels  it  above. 

3  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 

Piercing  so  far  away ; 
Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of  its  tender  light 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 


4  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voico  -jf  Jesus, 

Tender  and  sweet  its  chime, 
Like  musical  ring  of  a  flowing  spring 
In  the  bright  summer  time. 

5  Oh,  let  us  hark  to  the  voice  of  Jesus ; 

Oh,  may  we  never  roam, 
Till  safe  we  rest  on  his  loving  breast, 
In  the  dear  heavenly  home. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

THE  LITTLE  PILGRIM. 
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••  Let  us  run  with  pawnee  the  race  that  is  set  before  us."     Heb.  »  :  .^^  ^  ^    ^  ^    ^^ 
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1    The  world  looks  ve-ry   beauti-ful  And  full   of    joy    to     me:        The  sunshines  out  m     glo  -  ry     On 

9"  2    but    a    lit     tie    nil  -  grim,  My  journey's  just  be  -  gun ;      They  say     I  shall  meet  sor  -  row  Be^ 

S'nenSkc    a    S  -  tie    pil  -  gKwhVev  -  iv  may  meet,       I'll  take   it-joy   or    sor- row-And 
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ev  -  ery  thing  I      see 
fore  my  jour-ney's  done 
lay    at    Je  -  bus'  feet. 


I  know  I  shall  be  hap  -  py  While  in  the  world  I  stay,  For  I  will 
The  world  is  full  of  sor-  row  And  suf-fer-ing  they  say,  But  l  win 
He'll  com- fort  me     in    trou- ble,  He'll  wipe  my  tears  a  -  way,     With  joy  1  U 
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fol  -  low  Je  -  sua  All  the  way. 
fol  -  low  Je  -  sue  All  the  way. 
fol  -  low  Je  -   ens      All     the      way. 
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For    I    will  fol  -  low  Je  -  sue,  For     I   will  fol -low  Je  -  bus, 
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zrrz  sono-s    of    sa.il. vation. 

THE    LITTLE   PILGRIM. -Concluded. 
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I     will  fol  -  low      Je   -  sus       All      the       way. 
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Then  trials  cannot  vex  me, 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear ; 

For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus 
Grief  cannot  come  too  near. 

Not  even  death  can  harm  me, 
When  death  I  meet  one  day  ; 

To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus 
All  the  way. 
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THE  LAND  ABOVE. 


"A  better  country \  that  is,  an  heavenly." 


Heb.  ii  :  16. 

Words  and  Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


n     i        Lively.  |      , 


1.  We     journey  on   to  the  land  a-  hove,  A      land  of 

2.  A         lit-tle  while  in  the  land  be-low,  And  then  to 


light  and  a  land  of  love  ;  We're  strangers  here,  and  the 
the  land  above  we'll  go;       A     few  more  days  on  the 
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land  we're  in,  Tho'  a  pleas-ant  land,  is    a    land  of    sin. 
pil-  grim  road,  Then    rest  at  home  with  the  Lord  our  God."' 


m 


frrr=H 


v-r 


fc£ 


f=f 


3  As  we  pass  through  the  land  of  sin  below, 
We  must  look  to  the  land  to  which  we  go ; 
We  must  fix  our  eyes  on  our  Saviour's  throne, 
And  seek  for  strength  in  his  grace  alone. 

4  When  the  journey's  done,  and  the  conflict's  o'er. 
Our  Saviour  will  open  the  pearly  door  ; 

We  will  shout  with  joy,  as  we  enter  irj) 
Farewell,  farewell  to  the  land  of  sin  1 
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Words  by  FANTTC  CTOSRY 
Hfi    J      J"  J 


=  SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

Z00/f//y£  UNTO  JESUS. 

"  The  author  and  finisher  of  our  faiih."     Re».  13  :  a. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKrjJP. 
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1.  Wea-ry  not,  my  broth-er,     Cheerful  be  thy    Bong ;        Is   thy  burden  heuv  -  y,     And  the  journey   long  ? 
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Does  the  weight  oppress  thee,  Cast  it  on  the    Lord ;      Run  thy  race  with  pa-tience,  Trus-ting  in    his    word. 


Ctiortis. 
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Looking  uu  -  to    Je  -  Bus,    He  has  died  for   theo  ;    Oh,  glo-ry  bo    to   Jo  -  bus, We'll  shout  salvation   free. 
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SONGS     OF     SAT^VATIOKT. 


LOOKING    UNTO    JESUS. -Concluded. 
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Seek,  and  thou  shalt  fiixl  him, 

Si  ill  in  faith  believe, 
(Jail,  and  he  will  hear  thee, 

Ask  him,  and  receive  : 
In  the  darkest,  moment — 

In  the  deepest  night, 
He  will  give  thee  comfort, 

He  will  give  thee  light. 


8  Trials  may  befall  thee, 

Thorns  beset  thy  way, 
Never  mind  them,  brother, 

Only  watch  and  pray  : 
Through  the  vale  of  sorrow 

Once  the  Saviour  trod; 
Run  thy  race  with  patience, 

Pressing  on  to  God. 


4  Labor  on,  my  brother. 

Thou  shalt  reap  at  last 
Fruits  of  Joy  eternal, 

When  thy  work  is  past ; 
Crowds  of  shining  angels 

View  thee  from  the  skies, 
Run  thy  race  with  patience, 

Yonder  is  the  prize. 
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I   WILL   SEEK  FOR  JESUS. 
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"  Abide  with  us."     Luke  24  :  29. 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 
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1.  I    will  seek  for   Je    -   bus,     Seek   him  with  all  my  heart,    Nev  -  er  from  him  depart;   Keep  me,  b!t«sed 
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I  will  think  of  Jesus, 
Pleasure    divine  I  find, 
Gladly  I'll  keep  my  mind 
Fix'd  alone  on  Jesus. 

I  will'love  my  Jesus, 
Oh,  how  he  loves  my  soul. 
Makes  the  poo;-  sinner  whole 
Love  me,  blessed  Saviour. 


T  will  tell  of  Jesus, 
Ood  in  his  mercy  gave 
Jesus,  my  soul  to  save ; 
Tell  the  world  of  Jesus. 

I  will  live  with  Jesus; 
Jesus,  draw  nigh  to  me, 
Help  me  thy  love  to  see  ; 
Make  me  livo,  dear  Jesus ! 
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221        SAVIOUR,   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD   LEAD   US 

"  Our  Lord  Jesus,  that  great  shepherd  of  the  sluep."     Heb.  13  :  so. 
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1.  Saviour,  like   a      shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need  thy  teuderest  care ;      In  thy  plea  -  sant  pastures  feed  us, 

d.  s.  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  -  sus, 
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For  our   use    thy  folds  pre- pare.  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-cd     Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  aro ; 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we    are. 
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We  are  thine  ;  do  thou  befriend  us, 
Be  the  guardian  of  our  way  ; 

Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  defend  us, 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Hear  young  ehildrcn  when  they  pray. 


3. 

Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 
Enrly  let  us  do  thy  will  ; 

Blessed  Lord,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  itilL 
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222       HYMN   TO   "SAVIOUR,   LIKE  A   SHEPHERD." 
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Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me."     Prov.  8:17. 


God  has  said,  "  Forever  blessed 
Those  who  seek  me  in  their  youth ; 

They  shall  find  the  path  of  wisdom, 
And  the  narrow  way  of  truth :" 

Guide  us,  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way  of  truth. 

Be  our  strength,  for  we  are  weakness ; 

Be  our  wisdom  and  our  guide ; 
May  we  walk  in  love  and  meekness, 


Nearer  to  our  Saviour's  side  : 

Naught  can  harm  us, 
While  we're  near  our  Saviour's  side. 

Thus,  when  evening  shades  shall  gather, 
We  may  turn  our  tearless  eye 

To  the  dwelling  of  our  Father, 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, — 

Gently  passing 
To  our  home  beyond  the  sky, 
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THE  BETTER  COUNTRY. 

'  He  that  overcomcth  shall  be  clothed  in  white  raiment."    Rev.  3 :  5. 
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Mnsic  by  T.  E.  PERKIXa 
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1  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 

And  a  stranger  here  ; 
Though  this  world  is  pleasant, 
Sin  is  always  near. 

2  Mine's  a  better  country, 

Where  there  is  no  sin ; 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 
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3  But  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  garments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes, 
And  with  Christ  be  seea 

4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 

Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 
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Words  by  FAN5T  CROSBT. 


60JSTQS     OF     SALVATION.  I 


MINE  THE  CROSS. 

'  1/  «*  suffer  with  hint,"     Rom.  4:17. 
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Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 


£^4^3^  J I  j  j  j:  j 


1.  Miue    the   cross,  nud   thiue   the    glo  -  17,     Thou   hast  suf-  fered  once  for       rae;    Let   my   life       be 

2.  All       I      am      thy   grace  hag  made  m«,      All       I      am     I      owe   to       thee ;     I      can   on   -    ly 
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cnlm    or   cload  -  ed,        I      can   trust     it,     Lord,   to     thee, 
thank  and  praise  thee     For      a      love     so     pure  aud    free. 
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Let  me    feel      the   sweet  as  -  sur-ance 
I   would  dai   -   lv     strive  to     fol  -  low 
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Of    thy  presence     al  -ways  near  ;  Orantmc  on  -  ly     this,  my    Father,  And  my  soul  can    nov-er    foar. 
Where  thy  bless  ed    feet  have   led;     May  I     fol  -  low,  dai-Iv    growing  Up   to   thee,  my    liv-ing  head. 
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SONQS     OF     SALVATION. 


MINE  THE  GROSS.— Concluded. 


169 


3  Mine  the  cross,  and  thine  the  glory, 
Thou  hast  borne  it  once  for  me; 
Help  me  bear  ■with  Christian  meekness 
Every  trial  sent  by  thee. 


On  thy  strength  alone  relying, 
With  thy  lamp  to  cheer  my  way, 

Leaning  on  the  staff  of  mercy. 
I  -will  labor,  trust,  and  pray. 
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BETHANY. 


1  Though  he  he  not  far  from  tvcry  one  of  us*     Acts  17 :  17. 


Dr.  L.  MAS05. 
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1.  Near    er,    my  God,  to  thee,  Near  -  er     to     thee  1 

2.  Though  like  Uie  wan-der  -  er,    The    sun  gone  down, 
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E'en   tho'    it     be      a  «ross    That  rais-eth    me  I 
Dark-  ness  be     o  -  Ter  mc,      Mv    rest  a      stone, 


Still     all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee,    Near-er    to     thee. 
Yet     in  my  dreams  I'd  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near -er,  my  God,  to  thee,    Near-er    to     thee. 
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There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  6endest  me, 
In  mercy  given ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me. 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

—  Frr_.a-RiivE  songs.  — 


Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  skies, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  ba, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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Words  bj  JOSEPIIIN'E  POLLARD. 
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—  SOISTO-S    OF    salvation,  — 

ONWARD,  STILL  ONWARD. 

"  1  press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize?*     Phil.  3  :  14 
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Mnjiio  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Tlie  morning  hours  are  few  and  fleet,  Tlie  day    is  quickly       done;     With  man -y    du  -  ties     in- complete  Wo 

2.  Still  pressing  on  where  du  -  ty  calls,  Still  keeping  heaven  in  view,     We'll  work  for  Je-t,us,  for  we  know/There's 
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reach  the  set-  tiug     sun.         Tut  ?till    our  eour-age   must  not   fail.   Tho'  tri  -  als  cloud  the      wny. 
al-ways  work   to        do.  We  may    not  live     to     see     the  end     Of     la  -  bors  we've  be  -   gun ;      And 
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on      to  -  mor-  row   wc   must  join  Tlie  work  be-  gun     to  -  day. 

ev  -  ery  day    tho  soul  must  grieve  At  something  left   un  -  done. 


Tis   on-ward,  onward  we  must  go,  Our 
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rr^rr  songs    of   salvation. 

ONWARD,   STILL    ON  WARD. -Concluded. 
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There  is        no    stand-ins 
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3  0  God !  direct  each  onward  step, 
Instruct  us  every  day, 
And  give  us  strength  and  courage  now 
To  tread  the  narrow  way. 


We  praise  thee  for  the  love  that  lights 
These  hearts  and  homes  of  ours, 

And  bless  thee  for  the  joy  that  crowns 
Our  consecrated  hours. 
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Words  by  FH<EBE  CARET. 


ONE  SWEETLY  SOLEMN   THOUGHT. 


lt  And  so  shall  we  be  ever  with  the  Lord."     i  Thess.  4:  17. 


Mnsic  by  Rev.  ALFRED  TAYLOR. 


V^ 


1  One  sweetly  |  solemn  |  thought 
Comes  to  me  |  o'er  aud  |  o'er; 
I'm  nearer  my  home  to-  |  day 
Than  I've  |  ever  been  be-  |  fore. 

2  Nearer  my  |  Father's  |  house, 
Where  the  many  |  mansions  |  be ; 
Nearer  the  great  white  |  throne, 
—  I  Nearer  the  crystal  |  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  |  bouud  of  |  life, 
Where  we  lay  our  |  burdens  |  down 
Nearer  leaving  my  |  cross, 

—  I  Nearer  wearing  my  |  crown. 

4  But  lying  I  darkly  be-  |  tween, 
Winding  |  down  thro'  the  |  night ; 
Is  that  dim  and  unknown  I  stream, 
Wl  ie:    I  leads  at  last  to  |  light. 

FILGKEtrM      S03ST0-S.  ^Z 


5  Father !  per-  |  feet  my  |  trust, 
Strengthen  my  |  feeble  |  faith  ; 
Let  me  feel  as  if  I  I  trod 
The  I  shore  of  the  river,  |  death. 

0  For  even  1  now  my  |  feet 
May  stand  up-  |  on  its  |  brink ; 
I  may  be  nearer  my  |  home, 
—  |  Nearer  now  than  I  |  think. 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

ONE  BY  ONE. 


Words  kj  Mrs.  LYDIA  BAXTER. 


"  /  will  g-ive  thee  a  crown  of  life. 
I    First  time. 


Rev.  a  :  10. 
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Mnslc  by  T.  E.  rEKKIN8. 
Stcond  time. 
N 


.  j  One   by    one  we  cross  the  riv  -  er,      One    by  one  we're  passing  o'er  : 


One   by  one  the  crowns  are  giv  -  en      [  Omit .* ]        On   the  bright  and  happy  shore. 

„  j  One   by    one  we  coma  to   Je  -  sus,      As    we  heed  his  gen-  tie  voice  ; 
'(One   by    one   his  vine-yard  en  -  ter,     [Omit ]      Thereto     la-  bor  and  re  -  joice. 
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Youth  and  childhood  oft  are  pass-ing     O'er  the  dark  and  roll-ing    tide,     And  the  bless-ed,    ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it 
One   by  one  sweet  flow'rs  we  gather        In    the  glo- rious  work  of    love, — Garlands  for    the  bless- ed   Saviour, 


V>  7 


j  ;.*;.* 


r 


v> 


th-^^i^'- 


m 


e 


^g= 


P— V 


m 


^ij  i  j  j 


g£3T^#^E^jf^| 


Is    the    dy  -ing  Christian's  guide  ;  And  the  lov  -  ing,  gen  -tl*  Spir -it    Bears  them  oYr  the  roll- ing    tide. 
Gar-lnnds  for   the  realms  a  -  bove  ;  And  the  lov  -  ing,  gen -tie  Spir -it   Bears  them  to    our  home  of    love 
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SONGS     OF     SALVATION. 

ONE   BY    ONE— Concluded. 
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3  One  by  one  the  heavy-laden 

Sink  beneath  the  noontide  Bun ; 

And  the  aged  pilgrim  welcomes 
Evening  shadows  as  they  come. 

One  by  one,  with  sins  forgiven, 


May  we  stand  upon  the  shore, 
Waiting  till  the  blessed  Spirit 

Takes  our  hand  and  guides  us  o'er ; 
And  the  loving,  gentle  Spirit 

Leads  us  to  the  shining  shore 
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IVES.     7. 


Therefore  are  they  before  the  throne  of  God."     Rev.  7  :  15. 


E.  IVES,  Jr. 
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1  Who  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  exultiug,  happy  throng, 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song  ? 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  onee  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 


2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came  ; 
Now,  before  the  throDe  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name: 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand,- 
Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

HEAVEN    SONGS.   


3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed  ; 
Them,  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead ; 
Joy  aud  gladness  banish  sighs  : 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears  ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 
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Words  by  Mrs.  LTDIA  BAXTER 


SONGS     OF     SALVATION.  = 

SHALL   I  BE  THERE? 

**  Unto  the  city  of  the  living  God."     Heb.  12  :  a«. 

3a:  1      h   IVl      ±jJ_JL->- 


Music  by  T.  E.  PERKINS. 
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1.  Wheu  saints  gather  'round  tliee,  dear  Saviour,  a  -  bove,  And  hast -en  to  crown  thee  with  jew -els  of    love, 

2.  When  teachers  and  schol-ars  each  oth  -  er  shall  greet,  And  join    in  the    an  -  them  at    Je  -  bus' dear  feet, 
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A-mid  those  bright  mansions  of    glo  -  ry  so     fair,     Oh,     tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if      I    shall  be  there  ? 
Rich  tok  -  ens   of    mer  -  cy   for    ev  -  er  to    share,  Oh,    tell  me, dear  Sav-iour,  if      I    shall  be  there! 
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Chortts. 


Oh,  tell    ine,  oh,    tell    me   if       I    shall  be  there  ?  Oh,     tell  me,  dear  Sav-iour,  if       1      shall  be  there  I 
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SONOS     OF     SALVATION. 

SHALL  I  BE  THERE  ?— Concluded. 
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8  When  those  who  have  labored  and  struggled  to  save 
Their  loved  ones  from  sorrow  beyond  the  dark  grave, 
Are  bringing  the  treasures  they  gathered  with  care, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  f 


4  0  blessed  Redeemer,  thy  mercy  and  grace 
Alone  can  prepare  me  to  enter  that  place ; 
When  bright  palms  of  glory  the  victors  shall  bear, 
Oh,  tell  me,  dear  Saviour,  if  I  shall  be  there  f 
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"  They  which  are  written  in  the  Lamb's  look  of  life."     Rev.  21  :  27. 


From  E1XK. 
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There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  cloth'd  in  white, 

Adore  the  Lord  most  high ; 
And  hark  !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  infant  tougues 

Unite  in  perfeet  praise. 


2. 

Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way ; 
This  is  the  joy  we  ought  to  seek 

And  make  our  chief  concern  ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 

To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

HEAVEN      SOUSTO-S-  


Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay, 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Must  pass  from  earth  away. 
Great  God,  impress  this  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast, 
That  both,  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 

May  enter  to  thy  rest. 
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30NO3     OF     SALVATION. 


MY  GLORIOUS  HOME. 


"Ah  hmtse  not  made  with  hand},  tternal  in  the  heaveni."    2  Corinthians  5  :  1. 
Words  by  Re?.  ALFRED  TAYLOR.  Music  by  Mrs.  JOS.  F.  KKAPP. 

Boys.  Girls.  Chorus.  From  "  Kotes  of  Joy." 
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1.  I  have  a  home,  a  glorious  Lome,  Which  Jesus  bought  for  me,     Au    ev  -  er  -  bless-ed  home   of  light,  From 

2.  My  Saviour's  leva,  his  dying  love,  Hath  mads  my  hope  secure  ;  Ami  safe    in    him     I      jour-Dcv    on,      1 
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Boys. 


Girls. 


Chorus. 
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sin    and    sor  -  row  free;        My  Saviour's  blood,  his  precious  blood,  The  blood  so  free- ly     spilt,       Hath 
know  my  home    is     sure:        His   gracious  smile,  his   lov-ing  smile  Shall  cheer  me  all  the    way;       The 
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paid  the    all  -  a  -  vail-ing  price, The  price    of  all    my  guilt. 
pil-grim  road  I'll    glad-ly    walk,  That  leads  to  glo-rious  day. 
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My  home,  blest  home,        From 
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My  home, 


blest  home, 
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MY   GLORIOUS   HO  ME. -Concluded. 
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and  s»r  -  row     free ; 


My  home, 


my   hap  -  py  home,  Which  Je  -  sua  bought  for  me. 


ss 


s 


» »- 


S 


s 


w? 


My  home, 


S  I'll  praise  his  love,  his  boundless  love, 
His  love  aad  grace  divine ; 
By  whioh  that  happy  home's  secured, 
Secured  forever  miuo. 


His  graoe  divine,  his  power  divine, 
My  strength,  my  hope  shall  be, 

And  bear  me  to  my  bleesed  home, 
My  Jesus  there  to  see. 


233  NO  SORROW  THERE. 

"And  God  shall  tvi^t  away  all  it  an  from  their  eyes. "    Rer.  a  i  t  4. 


Bev.  E.  W.  DCNBAE. 

/Tv  D.  C.  Chorus. 
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I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  white-robed  angels  are; 
Where  many  a  friend  is  gathered  safe 
From  fear,  and  toil,  and  care. 

Oh&rut. 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there, 

There'll  be  no  sorrow  there ; 
In  heaven  above,  where  all  is  love, 
There'll  be  no  sorrow  there. 


I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

Where  my  Redeemer  reigns ; 
Where  rapturous  songs  of  triumph  rise 

In  endless,  joyous  strains. 
8. 
I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

The  saints'  eternal  home ; 
Where  palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns 

And  all  our  joys  are  one.  [ne'er  fade, 

HEAVEN      SONQS.  - 


4. 
I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

The  greetings  there  we'll  meet : 
The  harps — the  songs  for  ever  ours— 

The  walks — the  golden  streets. 
6. 
I  love  to  think  of  heaven, 

That  promised  land  so  fair ; 
Oh.  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs 

To  be  forever  there. 
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Cheerful. 


SONQS     OP     SALVATION. 

BEAUTIFUL   RIVER. 


^\ 


"And  tkey  shall  reign  /or  ever  and  ever. ' 
Fii-xt  lime. 


Rev. 


23  :  5. 


Rev.  U.  LOWKY. 


Second  time. 


.   j  Shall  we    gath-or    at    the    riv  -  er,  Where  bright  ansrel  feet  hav.;  trod  ; 

'  j  With  its    crys-  tnl  tide  for  -  cv   -  er,  [Omit ]  Flowing  by  the  throne  of   God  ? 

„  j    On    the    mar-gin  of  the    riv  -  er,    Wash-ing    up    its  til  -  ver  spray. 

'  j    We  will  walk  and  worship  ev   -  er,  [Omit ]     All  the  hap-py,  gold-  en   day. 
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Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  riv-  er,   The  beau-ti-  ful,  the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er,    Gather  with  the  s:iits  at   the 
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3  On  the  bosom  of  the  river, 
Where  the  Saviour-king  we  own, 
Wc  shall  meet,  and  sorrow  never. 

river  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God.       'Neath  the  glory  of  the  throne. 

4  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 

".      Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
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5  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints, whom  death  will  never  sever, 
Lilt  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

6  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  m 

Soon  our  nappy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 
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235  HEAVENLY  HOME. 

"  For  so  art  eniranee  shall  be  ministered  unto  you  abundantly. "    2  Pet.  1  :  1  j. 
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Arr.  for  this  Work. 
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1.  Heaven-  ly  borne  I  heaven-  ly   home  I   Pre  -  cious  name   to       me  !  I      love     to  think  the  time  will 

2.  Heaven  -  ly  home  I  heaven-  ly    home  1  There    no  clouds   a   -   rise,        No    tear-drops  fall,  no  dark  nights 

3.  Heaven -ly  home  !  heaven- ly   home  1  Ne'er  shall  sor  -  row's  gloom,   Nor  doubts  nor  fears,  dis-turb   me 
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come     When      I      6hall  rest    in 
dim        Thy      ev  -  er  -  smil  -  ing     skies, 
there,       For      all       is  peace   at      home. 
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I've    no        a  -  bid  -  ing     cit   -  y    here,    I      seek    for 
This  earth  -  ly  home    is       fair   and  bright,  Yet  clouds  will 
I    know     I    ne'er  shall  worth  -  y     be      To  dwell  'neath 
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one  to  come,  And  though  my  pil  -  grim-age  be  drear,  I  know  there's  rest  at  home, 
oft  -  en  come ;  And,  oh,  I  long  to  see  the  light  That  gilds  my  heaven-ly  home, 
heaven's  bright  dome ;    But    Christ,  my  Sav-iour,  died  for    me,       And      now     he   calls    me     home. 
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SONOO    OF    salvation.: 


236 


OVER   THERE. 

"  I go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."    John.  14:  2. 

T.  C.  O'KANE.    From  "Hallowed  Songs,  Revised." 
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1.  Oh,  think  of      a  Lome   o  -  vcr  there,    By    the   aide   of    the  riv  -  er      of    light,  Where  the 

2.  Oh,  thick  of    the  friends  o- ver  there,  Who    be -fore   u*    thejour-ney  have  trod,  Of     the 
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O  -  ver  there; 
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songs   that  they  breathe  on     the 
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Are     robed     in     their  gar- incuts     of     ■white,  O  -  vcr  there. 
In  their  home    in      the    pal  -  ace       of      God,   0- ver  there. 
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0  -  ver  there,  O  -  ver  there,  Oh,  think  of      a  home  O  -  ver  there,  O  -  vcr  there,  0  -  ver 

O  -  ver  thero,  O  -  vcr  there,  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  O  -  vcr  there,  O  -  ver  there,  0  -  ver 
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OVER  THERE— Concluded. 
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8  My  Saviour  ia  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest ; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

Over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

Over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
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THE  HAPPY  LAND. 


"  New  heavens  and  a  new  earth,  wherein  dwelleth  righteousness."     2  Peter  3  :  13. 

1st  time. 
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1  There  ii  a  happy  land, 

Far,  far  away, 
Where  saint*  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  (lay. 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  Ls  our  Saviour  King, 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring ; 

Praise,  praise  for  aye. 


Come  to  that  happy  land, 

Come,  eome  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 

Why  still  delay  ? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 
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3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand 

Love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then,  to  glory  run  ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won  ; 
And,  bright  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye. 
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WELCOME  HOME. 

1  Thank]  le  to  God,  ■which  givtth  us  the  victory."     i  Cor.  15  :  57. 

I  Ut  time.  I  2d  timt. 
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Rev.  E.  LOWRI. 
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.     j  There    is       a  realm  where  Je-sus  reigns,  A  home  of  grace  and  love,  j 
'  I  Where  an  -  gels  wait  with  sweetest  strains  [Omit ]  )        To 


greet  the  saints  a  -  hove. 
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They'll  sing  their  wel  -  come  home    to  me,  They'll  sing  their  wel  -  come  home   to  me ;    The       An  -  gels  will 
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stand  on  the  heavenly  strand,  And  sing  their  welcome  home  1      "Wel  -  come  home  !      Wel  -  come  home !    The 
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2  There  sons  of  earth  will  join  to  bless 
The  precious  Saviour's  name, 
Clothed  in  his  perfect  righteousness. 
And  saved  from  sin  aud  shame. 


3  Yet  all,  alas  1  will  not  he  there, 
For  some  will  slight  his  grace, 
Tho'  now  he  oalls,  they  do  not  care 
To  turn,  and  sock  his  face. 

—  HEAVEN      SONGS-  


4  Ho  speaks  so  kindly,  "  Come  to  me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest;" 
The  angels  wait  their  melody, 
To  greet  you  with  the  blest. 
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(sdiJ    "Unto you  therefore  which  believe, 
he  is precious."     i  Pet.  2  :  7. 

1  Oh,  what  hath  Jesus  done  for  me, 

He  died  to  save  ray  soul ; 
My  sins  were  great,  his  mercy  free, 
His  blood  hath  made  me  whole. 
Cho.  He  shed  his  precious  blood  for  me, 
He  gave  his  precious  life  for  me, 
The  Saviour  in  glory  pleads  for  me, 
And  bids  me  welcome  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  He  helpeth  me  in  time  of  need 

By  his  almighty  grace : 
For  me  he  evermore  doth  plead, 
And  I  shall  see  his  face. 

3  Exalted  at  the  Father's  side, 

My  mansion  he  prepares ; 
My  home  of  glory  he  11  provide; 
He  answers  all  my  prayers. 

4  He  is  my  Lord,  my  risen  Friend — 

He  reigns  upon  the  throne  ; 

And  he  will  keep  me  to  the  end, 

Through  faith  in  him  alone. 

240  "An  inheritance  incorruptible, 
undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not 
away."     1  Pet.  1  :  4. 

1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 
Cno.  There  Jesus  sits  upon  the  throne, 
There  Jesns  seals  me  88  his  own, 
I'll  stand  in   my  home  in  his  name 
He  bids  me  welcome  home,     [alone. 
Welcome  home. 

2  O  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend ; 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 


2  There  happierbowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin,  nor  sorrow  know  ; 
Blest  seats  I    through  rude  and  stormy 
scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  1 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

241  "O  death,  where  is  thy  sting?  O 
grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ?  " 
1  Cor.  15  :  55. 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Cno.   On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
My  heavenly  home  is  close  at  hand  • 
And  soon  I  snail  stand  In  the  blood- 
bought  land, 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green,* 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  0*er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 


4  No  chilling  .winds,  no  poisonous  breath, 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  t 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  rol!, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 


64iO   "Being   justified  freely    by    his 
grace.'"     Rom.  3  :  24. 

1  AMAznrfG  grace  1  how  sweet  the  sound 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
Cno.  I  '11  praise  my  Saviour's   wondrous 
grace; 
He  welcomes  all  our  fallen  race, 
To  trust  in  his  grace  end  seek  his  face, 
And  bids  us  welcome  home. 
Welcome  home. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3  Thro'  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come  : 
'Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fell, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


HEAVEN    SONQS- 


J) 


(r 


184 


243 


SONQB     OF     SA1.VATION. 


BEAUTIFUL   CITY. 


==*\ 


< 


1  Tfu  Lamb  it  the  hght  tktrtof."     Rev.  ai :  *j. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti   -   fnl         Zi    -    on,     built     a    -    bove, 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -   ful    heaven,  where     all      is        light, 


Beau  -  ti    -    ful      ait    -    y  that       I 

Beau  -  ti    -    ful      an  -  gels,      clothed  in 
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white;      Beau-  ti  -    ful    strains  that    nev  -  er        tire,         Beau-  ti   -   ful    harps  through  all       the 
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Ho       who     -was         slahi  on  Cal     -    -    va   -    ry, 

There    shall      I  johi  tho         oho    -    -    rus    sweet. 
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Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  paluu  the  conqueror's  show, 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there ; 
Thither  I  press  with  eaeer  feet, 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet 


Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing ; 
Beautiful  re»t — all  wanderings  cease, 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace  ; 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see, 
Haste  to  his  heavenly  home  with  me. 


HEAVEN    SONQS- 


J 


(r 


186 


244 


songs    or    SA-u-v^vritjiNr.  =rrrr 

7//£  £MflS  OF  THE  UPPER  FOLD. 
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"  Atidthty  shall  see  his  /ace."     Rev.  22  :  4. 


B.  E.  H.    From  "Chapel  Gems." 
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1.  'Mid  the    pas  -  tures  green    of    the  bless  -  ed     isles,  Where  nev  -  er     is    heat     or      cold,   Where  the 

2.  There  are    ti   -    uy  mounds  -where  the  hopes  of     earth  Were  laid  'neath  the  tear  -  wet    mold,     But  the 
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light   of    life    is  the  Shepherd's  smile,  Arc  t.c  Lambs  of  the  Upper  Fold.   Where  the  lil  -   ies  blossom  in 
light  that  paled  at  the   stricken  hearth  Was      joy     to  the  Up -per  Fold.      Oh,  the  white  stone  beareth  a 
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fadeless  spring,  And  nov-er      a  heart  grows  old,     Where  tho  glad  new  song  is    the  song  they  6ing,  Are  the 
new  name  now,  That  ner-er    on  earth  was  told,         And  the  ten  -  der  Shepherd  doth  guard  with  care  The 
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Lamba  of  the  Up -per    Fold,       Fold.       Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,     Lambs  of  the  Up -per  Fold. 
Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,       Fold.       Lambs  of  the  Up -per    Fold,     Lambs  of  the  Up -per  Fold. 
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//£W£0  AS  yWK  HOME. 

'  Strangers  and  pilgrims  en  the  earth."     Heb.  n  :  13. 


Dr.  LOWELL  MASON. 


1  Fk  but  a  stranger  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Dangers  and  sorrows  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


2  "What  though  the  tempest  rage, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage  : 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
And  time's  wild,  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over  past, 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last- 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


3  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  I  shall  surelv  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Fatherland — 
Heaven  i6  my  home. 
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rr  sonqs    of    salvation.  = 

HOME  OF  THE  SOUL 

"  Andthi  Lamb  it  the  light  t)ure*f."     Rev.  21  :  jj. 


PHR.IP  PIULUPS.    From  "Sinking  r%rim." 


1.  I    -will    sing    you    a      song 

2.  Oh,  that  home    of  the    soul, 
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of   that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,    Tfc/»    '%r       a  -  way  koina    of    the    soul, 
in    my     vis  -  ions  anil  (irwims,  Its  bright  _^is  -  j>er  walls     I    can    see, 
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Where  no  storme  ev-  e.r   beat   on  the  gilt  -  ter-iug  strand, While  tlie  years  of  e  •  fcer  •  i»i- ty      roll, 
fan  -  cy  hat  thin  -  ly  the  Tale    in  -ter  -  veaes      Be  -    tween  the  fair  eit  -  y    and    " 
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8  There  the  great  trees  of  li/c  In  their  beauty  grow. 
And  the  river  of  Mfe  flows  by  ; 
For  no  death  ever  eaters  that  "city,  yoa  know, 
And  nothing  ikit  maketh  a  lie. 

4  That  unchangeable  htau  Is  for  yoa  and  for  me. 
Where  Jesus  ef  Nauireta  elands  ; 
The  Kin;;  of  nil  kingdoms  forever  Is  he. 
And  he  holdeth  oar  crowns  In  his  hands. 

6  Oh,  ho»  sweet  It  win  be  hi  that  beantlful  load, 
Ho  free  from  all  sorrow  and  pain  I 
With  sonps  on  onr  tips  and  witli  harps  in  onr  hands, 
To  moot  one  another  again. 
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A  beautiful  star  of  purest. . .  187 

A  crown  of  glory  bright 119 

Alas  I  and  did  my  Saviour..  139 

Amazing  grace  I  how  sweet.  242;Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  f    27iFair  shines  the  morning  star 

Amid  life's  wild  commotion  lHiPather,  my  spirit  search 

Angels  !  roll  the  rock  away..  193,  From  every  stormy  wind 


HO.  |  NO.I  NO. 

Evening  Is  falling  to  sleep. .  202  I  nood  thee,  precious  Jesus..    89'Mlne  eyes  have  seen  the 134 

Evening  shades  are  falling. .  208  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory  152  Mine  the  cross,  and  thine  the  224 

I  love  to  think  of  heaven 283  More  like  Jesns  would  I  be .  210 

95  I  saw  the  cross  of  Jesus 111  Morning  star,  in  splendor...  179 

13  I  stood  outside  the  gate 58  Must  Jesus  Dear  the  cross..     96 

5  It  is  not  death  to  die 125  My  country  I  'tis  of  thee 196 

8  I've  found  the  pearl  of 138  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly..  118 


Approach,  my  soul,  the.."..     68  From  Greenland's  icy 30  I  will  seek  for  Jesus 220  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee .. .  137 

Arise,  my  soul  1  my  joyful. .  135,From  the  cross  uplifted  high    56  I  will  sing  you  a  song 246,My  faith  shall  triumph  o'er..  106 

A  sinner  saved  by  grace 104'  |My  Jesns,  as  thou  wilt 

As  once  of  old  a  chosen  band    76  Gentle  Jesus,  Saviour  miM..    82' Jerusalem,  my  happyfcome.  240  My  precious  class  for  Jesus. 

At  dawn  of  day,  O  God 198  Glorious  things  of  thee  are..  162  Jesus  !  hail !  enthroned  in. .  160  My  Saviour  stands  waiting.. 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song. . .  178  God  bless  our  native  land!..  197Jesus  hath  sought  us 151  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard... 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch 150  God  bless  our  school 84' Jesus,  I  live  to  thee 7My  soul  doth  long  for  thee. . 

]God  huh  said,  "Forever 222  Jesus,  I  long  for  thee 86'Myspirit  in  nope  is  rejoicing 

Beautiful  Zion,  built  above.  243  God  in  boundless  mercy. . ..  195' Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming..  1461 

Begone,  unbelief  1 100  God  is  near  me,  He  will 122  Jesns,  I  inv  cross  have  taken  211  w  „■,   .    ., 

BcKold  a  stranger  at  the  door    40  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart !     . .    92  Jesus  is  passing  by        61  !^?h?^w  „;i°  ™L 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.  ..50, 59  Gracious  Saviour,  can  it  be.    87  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the 

Blessed  Redeemer 83 1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. . 

Blessed  Scripture,  priceless.     11  Hail !  my  ever-blessed 154,Jesus  loves  me,  f   ' 

Blow,  ye  golden  trumpets...  180  Hark  1  the  air  is  full  of  voices  168  Jesus,  my  all,  to 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow.     15  Hark  1  the  herald  angels 181  Jesus,  my  strength  and  hope 

Bright  shines  the  golden 
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m  Nothing  either  great  or  small  156 

an  Not  thine  own,  O  teacher. . .    82 

a  "thiriUknow  130Now  be  the  GoBPel  banner. .    20 

to  heaven""       44 ^ow  I  have  found  a  friend. .    96 

I        hL      9  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  171 


131 


Now  is  the  accepted  time. . .    63 


189  Hear  the  voice  of  Jesus  s.ny.    47  Jesus,  tender  Saviour 
IHe  leadeth  me  1  oh,  blessed..  170  Joy,  for  God  hath  led  me 

Gall  Jehovah  thy  salvation...  161  Heavenly  home  1 235  Just  as  I  am 39| 

Carol,  sweetly  carol 132  Home,  dear  home,  wo  never  201  Just  as  thou  art 41  O  best  and  holiest  gift  of... 

Cast  thy  bread  upon  the 3  Home,  home  !  how  endearing  206|  |0  come,  God's  hosts,  with. 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead  191  Hosanna !  be  our  cheerful. .  142  Land  ahead  !  its  fruits  are...  98  O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my. 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen . 194  How  gentle  God's  command  105  Let  faith  in  Christ 88  O,  for  a  thousand  tongues . 

Cling  close  to  the  Rock 103]                                                         Little  giv#s  1  come  and 330h,  if  my  name  be  written 

Close  the  door  lightly 209  If  I  come  to  Jesus 36,  Little  modest  violet-blue.. ..  166  Oh,  shall  I  wear  a  starless..  128 

Come,  gracious  Spirit 74  If  Jesus  Christ  was  sent....      6' Long  my  spirit  pined  in 61  Oh,  speed  thee.  Christian,. .    23 

Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing    46  I  have  a  home;  a  glorious. . .  232: Lord,  at  thy  mercy-seat 85  Oh,  what  hath  Jesus  done. .  289 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  137  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus. .  107, Lord,  do  not  leave  me 117  O  little  child  1  lie  still  and..  203 

Come,  let  us  sing,  come  let..  173  I  hear  my  Saviour  say 165  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of. .  60  One  by  ono  we  cross  the     . .  228 

Come  to  Jesus  now 49  I  know  'tis  Jesus  loves  my. 

Come  we  who  love  the  Lord  176  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 


Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once.  110 


157 
136 
141 
143 
113 


43!  Lord,  in  the  strength  of 51  Ono  sweetly  solemn  thought  227 

112  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  159  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  241 


Come  with  singing 37  I  lay  my  weary  head  to  rest.    73' Love,  love  divine,  I  siug. 

Courage,  brother,  do  not. ...  123  I'll  sing  of  Jesus  crucified. .  169' 

j I'll  sing  to  my  God 173  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live.. 

Dear  Father,  to  thv 67  I'm  a  little  pilgrim 223  March  along,  march  along.. 

Bear  Saviour,  all  1  think  or.  164  I'm  a  soldier,  soldier  of  the..  213  March  on,  child  of  God 

Do  we  thirst  for  living  water    97  I'm  but  a  stranger  here 24.^  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our.  158  Our  Father  who  art  in 62 

il'm  kneeling,  Lord,  at 79  Merry,  merry  chiming  bells.  183  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the . .  190 

Eternal  praise  be  given 115  I'm  singing  my  grateful. 167, 'Mid  the  pastures  green 344,0,  worship  the  King 103 
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